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tender the moſt ſenfible emotions of grief, 
and oppreſſed by his hard fete ! 
dhe hiſtory tfelf. abounds with tbe 
moſt intricate and interefiing ajjairs in 
human life But - the hand of Provi- 
dence is delineated, guiding the whale 
chain of. circumſtances with heavenly 
wiſdom; and it demonſirates in the moſt 
Lvely and pleafmg colours, that virtue 
will ever be triumphant, and male the. 


Human nature is here exactly drawn, - 
the characters extremely well ſupported, 
and the diverſity ſo agreeably blended, 
that the Reader 1s led through the whole 
field of morality, as through a flower- 
garden, where the mind will be conti- 
_ nually charmed with new beauties. 
It remains to be obſerved, that this 


| 5 | 8  poſſeſſor happy in the midſt of adverſity. + 


| novel has been before tranſlated. from the 


German; but whoever was the tranſla- 


br, be ſeems not to have perceived the 


force of. the original. His language ts 
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haw and impure, beneath criticiſm 1 as 
even to diſguſt the reader; 42 e £2 
touches of morality are miſtalen, e 
repreſented, and the whole exhibits a mi: 
ſerable daubing, Wants without art ym | 
a fine original. 
With reſpect to this: ran/ation the 1 
Editor begs only to remark, "that he is ill 
qualified for the office 'of àͤ critie, being 


Yoo ſenfible of the loſs of a wife,” whoſe . i 


heart, the dwelling of virtue, glowed 
with the moſt generous ſentiments, whoſe 
lively and delicate imagination was al. 
Ways aided by a aifungufhing Jud. 

ment. 
To him, and to her friends, her file 
was always beautiful, conciſe, 2 
| five, and ſmoothly flowing in a nat 

Jimplictty. But her modeſiy was fach, 
Her affifted huſband would be ſorry even 

70 offend her aſhes by praiſes, that might 
he liable to be confirued into partiality or 


Prejudice. The Reader therefore muſt 
Judge, A 


CU 1 


Judge; and be is entreated io Jude e With 
candour, for the ſake of an amiable 
— who had — urgſ motives ſor 
it to be made public. 

guerre this little — in which the 
Age lady's genius was cramped by 
attending to the irue meaning of the au- 
thor, be received with ſatigfaction by the 
public, the Editor will hereafter in r 


aun of leiſure prepare ſome of ber ori- 
[ 4 or far the Preſs, which he 


Haters himſelf will both pleaſe and in- 
Arndt, and prove a Hin monument to 
Der niemor). 
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SwEDTsH CounTtess or G —. 


E RE I to obſerve the method 
made uſe of by many who have 
written their own hittory, I might here, ac- 
cording to cuſtom, give a long narrative 
of my pedigree, with an hiſtorical detail 
of Fes. many noble actions of my anceſtors, | 
applauded by the trumpet of fame, &c. 
&c, But this would not only be dry and 
unentertaining to the reader, but imperti- 
nent to the preſent hiſtory of myſelf. 


Suffice it then to ſay, my parents died 


during my infancy; that my father was a Li- 


vonian of noble extraction, and bore the 


character of being a man of great courage, > 
integrity, and honour, but of a narrow: 
Vor. I. $i fortune, i 5 ; 


Bey) 


— e 


13 1 


fortune. At his death my uncle, who was 
likewiſe a Livonian nobleman, took me to 
his eſtate in the country and educated me 
with his children till I was ſixteen years of 
gage. He was a man of letters, and had 
- ſtudied much in his youth: unconfined by 
vulgar prejudice he poſſeſſed the moſt re- 
fined ſentiments, reaſon and conſcience 
being the ſole guide of his actions. I 
ſhall never forget the expreſſive manner in 
which he once ſpoke to my aunt, on her 
aſking him how he intended my farther 
education? In the morning, replied he, ſne 
ſhall be educated as a young gentleman, 
and in the afternoon as a woman. My 
aunt, who poſſeſſed many good qualities of 
the domeſtic kind, was exceſlively fond of 
me; ſhe having no daughter of her own, 
and wanting to keep me always about her, 
Was not at all willing that I ſhould be teazed 
with the dry ſtudy of languages, and other 
pedantries, as ſhe termed them. She en- 
deavoured therefore to perſuade my uncle, 
| that it was rather a diſadvantage than of 
ſervice to me to attend theſe ſtudious exer- 
| cules. But theſe perſuaſions had no in- 
fluence over my uncle. Be not afraid, 


tat 


my dear,” he wquld ſometimes ſay. to her, 
« that my niece-will be a female pedant. 
I mean not to make her a learned, but a 
ſenſible woman. You know ſhe has not a 
fortune to recommend or intitle her to an 
elevated ſtation in life, or enable her to live 
independent. It is neceſſary therefore that 
ſhe ſhould be poſſeſſed of ſuch qualities of the 
mind, as are admired by men who prefer 
ſenſe and virtue to riches, While I inſtruct 
her in the languages, Iwill take care to give 
her ſuch works to tranſlate, as ſhall inſpire 
her with noble and generous ſentiments. I 
will paint to her the deformity of vice, 
lay open to her view the amiableneſs of ; 
virtue, and teach her, that to be good, is 
to be happy. Theſe ſentiments will fix the 


happineſs and comfort of her. life, what- 
ever ſtation ſhe may hereafter fill.” T“ 
In ſhort, my uncle ſpared no pains to 


ark 


inſtruct me in every uſeful branch of know- 
ledge which I believe I ſhould much 
earlier have profited by, had my aunt died 
a few years before. It is true, ſhe had not 
kept me ignorant of the knowledge of 


= houſewifery; but at the ſame time ſhe raiſed © 


in me ſock a taſte for dreſs and finery, as 
2 A 2 a 


| 4+ 1 
might eaſily have turned into pride and 
coquetry. Often would ſhe ſhut herſelf up 
in a room with me, dreſs me, and ſay I 
looked like a little angel; then lead me to 
the looking-glaſs, and again extol and ad- 
mire the beauties of my perſon. 
Vanity is adjudged (perhaps with pro- 
priety) to be the reigning foible of our 
ſex. It is true I was at this time not old; 
yet old enough to have my heart corrupted 
by this paſſion. But fortunately for me, 
my auntdied before I had reached my tenth 
year. By which means I now became 
ſolely under the tuition of my uncle; who 
took every poſlible pains to eradicate theſe 
idle impreſſions, which the company and 
converſation of my aunt had imprinted 
on my little heart. I had naturally a good 
diſpoſition; my inclinations therefore ra- 
ther required encouragernent than oppoſi- 
tion. Aided by his underſtandipg, I be- 
<ame ſenſible of the utility of his precepts, 
and how much it was my advantage to en- 
force them by my practice, Accordingly 
I fet about, as he taught me, the proper re- 
gulation of my paſſions and deſires; and 
dy degrees became intirely weaned from 
Ps es INE thoſe 
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T&F: 
thoic attractions which pleaſe the eye; and 
became really enamoured with thoſe plea- 
ſures that ſuit the excellency of the hu- 
man ſoul. My. uncle however plainly 
ſaw that I was no ſtranger to my being 
handſome. He therefore ſpared no pains 
to convince me, that every accompliſh- 
ment of perſon was rendered valuable, 
only in proportion to the beauties of the 
mind of its poſſeſſor; and that the former 
never merited the attention of men of ſenſe, 
unleſs it ſerved as a grace to adorn the 
latter. From theſe principles I began to 
ſtudy myſelf, and to find out that the 
pleaſure of ſelf-approbation far exceeded 
any of thoſe drawn from popular admira- 
tion, Yet let it not be thought that he led. 
me through the deep reſearches of moral 
philoſophy, or held diſcourſes to me in 
florid harangues, in order to imprint on 
my mind the principles of religion, . Far 
otherwiſe, » By plain reaſon and ſimple 
truths he conveyed to my mind juſt no- 
tions of the Deity; and taught me, that A. 
ſteady perſeverance in well-doing, ang a 
happy reſignation to his divine will, come, 
Pry the whole of my duty towards hi. 


A 3 N 


EY 3 
the practice of which could not fail to pro- 
cure me happineſs, independent of fortune 
and the accidents of life. For when ſelf- 
approbation applauds our conduct, con- 
ſcience ſpeaks peace to our ſouls, and ren- 
ders us ſuperior to the little ills and diſ- 
appointments which no ſtation of life is 
exempt from. All theſe truths my uncle 
demonſtrated to me in ſo clear a manner, 
that they made a laſting impreſſion on my 
heart; and fully convinced me, that virtue 
was the only ſure guide to direct us in our 
journey through life. But think not, 
reader, that I mean to blazon forth my 
own merit by aſcribing all thoſe good qua- 
lities to myſelf, which my uncle's good mo- 


tives endeavoured to make me miſtreſs of. 


No, I mean not here to draw my own cha- 
racter, but leave it to the reader's better 
judgment to make the eſtimate by my nar- 
rative of facts, which muſt be a better 
cCharacteriſtic of my conduct, than any 
honours or blame that ſelf- love or a proud 
meekneſs could give. „ $5366 
I was ſixteen years old when I was mar- 
ried to the Swediſh Count G—, This 
union took place in the following manner. 
wenn | K 1 He 


E-Þ +8 
Hie poſſeſſed an eſtate in Livonia, conti- 
guous to that of my uncle's; and about a 
twelvemonth before our marriage, came 
with his father to ſpend the ſummer ſeaſon 
upon this eſtate. My uncle being the 
neareſt neighbour, an intimacy ſoon took 
place between them, In the courſe of 
which intimacy I was frequently ſeen, and 
without my perceiving it, taken notice of 
by the young Count. In ſhort, I pleaſed 
him without knowing how, and became 
the object of his admiration without the 
leaſt endeavour or thought on my fide of 
appearing agreeable to him. For though 
vanity (as I have before obſerved) is ſaid 
to be the foible of our ſex, and I do not 
pretend to have been exempt from it, yet 
it had not ſo far led me aſtray, as to make 
me aſpire to the captivation of a perſon ſo 
much my ſuperior in point of rank and 
fortune, and who alſo was poſſeſſed of every 
accompliſhment of mind, and grace of per- 
ſon: added to this, he was a favourite at 
court, and already commanded a regiment. 
All which conſiderations might have en- 
_ titled him to a lady of the firſt rank and 
fortune. It would therefore have been 
N A 4 © mare 
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more than preſumption in me, to have 
aimed at ſuch a conqueſt. And though in 
fact he had made an impreſſion on my 
heart; yet the ſenſe of the inequality be- 
twꝛeen us, and the thoughts of the utter 
impoſſibility that I ever ſhould be addreſſed 


by ſuch a man, moderated my inward 
wiſhes. My behaviour towards him there- 


fore being rather the reſult of eſteem than 
love, I became neither timid nor reſerved 


in his preſence, but treated him with the 


openneſs. and freedom of a friend :—per- 


* 


haps by not ſtudying to appear amiable, 
became the more ſo. 


About a year after the Count's return to 


Sweden he wrote to me, and the whole 
contents of his letter terminated in this 
gqueſtion, whether I could reſolve to be- 
come his, and follow him into Sweden? 
The ſurprize and joy this letter gave me, 
are ſcaree to be deſcribed. My breaſt from 
that moment became animated with the 
moſt pleaſing ſenſations. Though he was 
dear to me before, yet the generous me- 


thod he had taken to declare his paſſion, 


doubly endeared him to my eſteem, and 
made-me think on him with an ecſtaſy of 


loye, 


41 


love. There is certainly ſomething be- 
witchingly pleaſing in the declaration of 
love, from a beloved object animated with 
noble and generous ſentiments. It is 1 
the heart ſpeaks with energy divine 

the letter ktlelf will beſt diſplay the Fi. 
rous ſentiments of my lover. I here there- 
fore 115 it before the reader. 


Ce Deareſt Lady; 


I Love you! Be not aſtoniſhed at this 
| Snare or if it ſhould create a ſur- 
prize in your breaſt at my boldneſs, conſi- 
der it as the effect of my ſincerity. Per- 
mit me then to proceed: yet, what can I 
ſay? I love you !—this is all: I loved you 
from the firſt moment I beheld and con- 
verſed with you. I confeſs at the ſame 
time frankly to you, that I have endea- 
| voured all I could to baniſh you from my 
thoughts, as the circumſtances of my na- 
tive country required it; but all my en- 
deavours have proved fruitleſs, and ſerved 
but to convince me the more of the reality 
of my paſſion, and your great merit. I 
it pol that this my tenderneſs can give 
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you offence? No, you have too much ge- 

heroſity to be offended at the declaration of 
love, from a perſon whom you have ho- 

> _ Nnopred with your friendſhip. Condeſcend 
then to hear with patience the dictates of 
an honeſt heart, which here I lay open be- 
fore you. Dare I afk whether you can love 

me? whether'you can reſolve to become 

my wife, and with that intention follow me 

into Sweden? You are too generous, not to 

anſwer theſe my queſtions, ſince on the re- 

iilt depends my happineſs or miſery. My 

j deareſt *friendeſs, why can I not this moment 
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experience whether you think me worthy 
of your love; whether I may dare to hope 
for a return of paſſion? Weigh well the 
ſentiments of your heart, and tell me with- 
out reſtraint, what hope you can give to 
a lover, whoſe tenderneſs and reſpect to- 
wards you he eſteems his greateſt merit. 
Take time to deliberate e' er you anſwer 
me, for I mean not to importune you with 
: 1 
o hls word, beg: fer kuf en of th: German word 


Eteundin, which ſhe thinks more ſignificant than the term 


my 


. 

my ſolicitations. Yet at the ſame time I 
confeſs to you, each moment will appear 
to me an age till I know my fate. How 
1 ſhould I not folicit your love, did 
I barely purſue the dictates of my paſſion! 
But no, your love is too valuable to me to 
| ſeek to gain it by the art of perſuaſion : 
I would be the object of your choice, and 
not of your pity. And though your negative 
anſwer would almoſt ſink me into deſpair, 
yet would it not in the leaſt leſſen my 
eſteem for you. For why ſhould I with- 
draw my eſteem from an amiable woman, 
merely becauſe ſhe cannot give me the en- 
tire poſſeſſion of her heart? No, I ſhall 
never ceaſe to admire your virtues, though 
I ſhall ever lament that I am deprived of 
the happineſs of being united to them. 
How irkſome is it to me to conclude 
this letter! An hundred times could I re- 
peat that I love you; love you with an ar- 
dour not to be expreſſed. That I qwell 
on the thoughts of your every little action, 
while I watch your every look, to ſee if I 
cannot diſcover in them ſomething in my 

favour. Adieu, deareſt lady! ht wul. 
7 e 
: "M0 
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7 The father of the Count at the ſame 
time wrote. to my uncle. In ſhort, I ſoon 
after became the bride of the man whom l 
had long in ſecret loved. I wiſh I could 
deſcribe what from that happy moment I 
felt in my heart; though in fact I cannot 
deſcribe but conceive it only, for J had never 
loved before. This confeſſion will perhaps 
ſcarce be believed, or appear very ſtrange 
to many of my female readers, who may 
judge from it * I muſt either be void of 
ſenſibility, or deſtitute of every engaging 
quality, to have arrived at my ſixteenth 
year without having engaged in any adven- 


ture of love. However, be it to my mr 


or diſgrace I repeat it, I had never loved 
before, though my uncle had neverdebarred 
me from converſing with the other ſex. 
But my ſenſibility was now awakened, 
and my heart became ſuſceptible of che 
moſt tender emotions and deſires. It is 
true, the object of my paſſion was near 
two hundred miles from me; yet love, all 
powerful love, preſented him ever to my 
view; wherever I went this agreeable ob- 
ject appeared before me, while . formed 


him of the ange lic kind! All that was 
graceful, 


( 13 ] 
graceful, all that was lovely, in ſhort, all 
of perfection centered in him; nor had I 
a thought, a wiſh, but to promote his hap- 
pineſs. I courted ſolitude to indulge my 
reveries, where I held whole converſations 
with him ; gazed with ecſtaſy on the plea- 
ſing form, and liſtened with enraptured de- 
light to the enchanting ſounds that fell 
from his tongue. Sometimes I thought that 
he, caught by the ſame tender enthuſiaſm, 
ſeized my hand, while with a bluſh of 
pleaſing confuſion I declined his embraces. 
Thus gave I a looſe to fancy's reign, and 
thought the intruſion rude that rouſed me 
from my lethargy. I make no doubt but 
this will appear ridiculouſly romantic to 
many of my ſex, Nor can I much defend 
it. Let at the ſame time let it be conſi- 
dered, that an innocent young woman juſt 
upon the point of marriage with the man 
ſne loves, with the conſent and approba- 
tion of her friends, is in fact a creature 
out of another world, whom one cannot 
look at wichout admiration: her features, 
language, every little action, ſerve to be- 
tray the tender emotions of her heart, let 
er ever ſo judiciouſly ſtrive to conceal them. 
| | I ſcarce 


— » - 
F 
. "> 4 


E 4 }3 
F ſcarce eat or drank for ſeveral weeks; 


yet was not my health impaired, or the bloom 
on my countenance the leaſt diminiſhed. 


On the contrary, as contentment ſat within, 
ſo pleaſure ſparkled in my eyes without; and 


(if I may ſay thus much of myſelf) added 
a grace and dignity to my whole form. 
Affairs being ſettled previous to my de- 
parture, my uncle accompanied me to 
Sweden. At our ſetting out, ſeveral gen- 
tlemen and ladies of our acquaintance eſ- 
corted us on the road for ſome miles, when 
we took leave of each other without much 
regret; they being more pleaſed at the 


thoughts of my future happineſs, than 
pained at our parting. We continued our 


journey without any diſagreeable circum- 


ſtance, except that I thought every mo- 


ment an age that kept me from my dear 


Count. At the end of. about forty miles 
Vue arrived ſafe at the country ſeat of Count 
86, who received us with every demon- 
ſtration of pleaſure and reſpect. Joy 


ſparkled in his countenance, and every fea- 


ture ſeemed expreſſive of love; while his 


tender aſſiduities towards me gave him ad- 


WW ditional charms in my eyes, and rendered 
2 Rep 4 him 


4 15 J 
him a thouſand times more amiable than he 
had appeared to me the preceding ſummer, 
and which may eaſily be accounted for: I 
then knew not his paſſion for me; whereas. 
I was now convinced that I was the object 
of his moſt tender affection. 5 | 

People generally become more amia-- 
ble in our eyes when we know they wee 
us with a preference, even if they poſſeſs 
no particular advantage. to recommend 


them. This their partiality towards us is 
looked upon as ſome degree of merit, and 
for which we eſteem them. Our ſelf- lou 
is flattered by this preference; and how of- 
ten do we not love ourſelves in others? Vet 
conſtancy in love ĩs ſupported only by being 
mutual. My dear Count ſhewed me at 
my arrival every mark of diſtinction, ar- 
companied, . have ſaid before, with the 
. moſt tender affection; and I doubt whe- 
ther it is poſſible for a being to be more 
happy, than I then thought myſelf When 
ſeated by his fide. Our nuptials were ce- 
WW lebrated ſoon after my arrival, in a plain, 
private, but moſt ſatisfactory manner to 
ourſelves, as will appear by the following. 
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| deſcription. * I imagine will not be 
| unentertaining to my readers). 


I had been about a week in Sweden, 
and juſt recovered myſelf from the fatigues 
of the journey, when the Count deſired 
me to fix upon a day for our marriage. 
To which I replied, I thought no day too 
ſoon that would confer on me the honour 
of becoming his wife; nevertheleſs I left it 
ro his diſpoſal, as I ſhould always endea- 


vour to make his choice my own. We 


then, without farther conſultation, fixed 

on the following day. In the morning he 
came to me in my apartment, and aſked 
mewith an expreſſive look, if I continued in 
my reſolutions of becoming lady G— to- 
day? to which I anſwered with half averted 


eyes, and received from him an ardent and 
ſincere embrace. I had then on a plain, 
but well-fancied dreſs. - 
- ingly in this dreſs, ſaid the Count to me; 
it firs your ſhape, and you make it appear 
\_ Elegant; I think you need not put on any 
other dreſs to-day. 
my lord, anſwered I, I ſhall think myſelf 
dreſſed very ſuitable on the preſent occaſion. 
Thus was I dreſſed in my wedding cloaths 


You look charm- 


If you like me in it, 


2 without 


5d 


without Knowing it. The reſt of the 
morning we ſpent "chiefly i in diſcourſing to- 


fee in the moſt tender manner. 1 then 
at down to the harpſichord, and at the re- 
queſt of the Count, ſeconded by my own 
heart, accompanied it with my voice till 


noon, when the Count's father (his mother 
and only ſiſter being dead) and my uncle 
came to us; and after a few compliments 


and congratulations on the occaſion, 1n- 


formed us the clergyman was below; upon 
which we went down into the parlour, 
where Hymen Joined our hearts and hands 


in one. 
The ceremony being over, we four, 


with the clergyman, far down to dinner, — 
which conſiſted only of about ſix or eight 


diſhes. Theſe were the preparations *, 


our nuptials, which perhaps, to many g 


ladies, may appear abſurd and die 
tor perſons of our rank. Yet I can aàſſure 
them it was perfectly our choice; as we. 


were entirely free from the odious noiſe. 


and hurry, utually the attendants on pub- 
lic weddings, which I think mult ever be 
ditagreeabfe to a delicate mind. After 


dinner, we took an airing in the coach to 
N 8 
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Sir R s (a few miles diſtant) who had 
accompanied my huſband on his travels, 
and whom he had a particular eſteem for. 
The firſt ſalutation the Count gave him 
was, Sir R I here bring you Lad 
G—, who has this day honoured me with 
her hand. Have I not made a moſt excel- 
lent choice? Come, accompany us back, and 
be a witneſs of our mutual happineſs. To 
which Sir R conſenting, we returned 
aome again, and paſſed the evening away as 

reeable as we had done the noon. No 
rude ill- mannered jeſt here attended on the 
ear, but innocent mirth and gay chearful- 
nels enhvened the tender ſcene. 1 

Amidſt all my deſcriptions it may be 
wondered I have not yet drawn that of 
my huſband's perſon. This had before 
eſcaped me. I will here, therefore, deli- 
neate his portrait. He was tall and well 
made; of a dark complexion; and had 
a pair of eyes that, ſingly obſerved, 
ſtruck awe into the beholder; but their 
fire was corrected by the ſoftneſs of his 
other features, which beſpoke ſenſibility, 
ſweetneſs of temper, and greatneſs of ſoul 
within, Here 1 will ſtop, leſt I ſhould be 
| thought 
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thought extravagant, or ſpoil my picture 


by a too minute deſcription. Suffice it 
then to ſay, my Count was, in my eyes, 
the moſt handſome of men. e 

Soon after our marriage, my hufband 
was ordered to his regiment; and to mae 
his abſence leſs painful to me, his father, 
who though far advanced in years, was 
one of the moſt facetious and agreeable of 
men, took me with him to ſee his other 


eſtates which he had in Sweden. At one 
of theſe places I chanced to meet with a 


young and very handſome woman, who 
1 was told was the widow of the late 
ſteward of that eſtate. This woman had 
lomething ſo pleaſing in her manner, and 
engaging in her «converſation, as imm 
diately gained her my favour, and foon after 
my friendſhip, I begged of her to accom- 


pany me home, and to live with me, not on 


the footing of a ſervant, but as a friend 
and companion; aſſuring her at the ſame 
time, that when ſhe ſhould chuſe to live no 
longer with me, I would provide for her gen- 
teclly. To which ſhe replied with tears in 
her eyes, returning me thanks; but ſaid, 


the could not accept of my obliging offer, 


2 - partly 


e 


1 


partly on account of her young ſon, and 


partly becauſe ſne choſe a retired life. In 
the mean time ſhe was always near me, 
and ſhewed me ſo much reſpect and eſteem, 


that I could not forbear preſſing her to tell 
me in what manner I could be of ſervice- 
to her. But ſhe gratefully retuſed all my 
offers, and deſired nothing but my eſteem. 


The old Count being now ready to de- 


part from this place, the young widow 


waited on me to the coach, when I ſaw a 
child ſtanding at the window.of one of the 
out-houſes. I aſked her whole child that 
was? At which ſhe bluſhed, and ſeemed 
ready to ſink with confuſion ; for ſhe had 
told me that her ſon had juſt had the ſmall- 
pox, and had denied me the ſight of him, 
on. pretence that it might be offenſive to 
me. But obſerving . no diforder in the 


child,. I inſiſted .upon having him brought 


to me. But, good Heavens! how great 


was my ſurprize, when caſting my eyes on 
his face, I ſaw there the picture of my 
huſband. I was not able to ſpeak one 


word to the child, but kiſſed it, embraced 
at the ſame time his mother, and ſtept im- 
mediately into the coach. The old Count 


Per- 


K a 
perceiving the perturbation: of my Heart, 
unfolded to me, with an ingenuous up- 
. rightnels, the whole myſtery. The. woman 
whom you have ſeen, ſays he, was a for- 
mer miſtreſs of your huſband ; but if this 
_ confeſſion offends you, be not angry at my 
ſon, but at me; for herein I am'only to 
blame, I being 'the ſole occaſion of = 
He was brought up by me in fuch a par- 
ticular manner, as in ſome inſtances per- 
haps may appear rather ſingular. 
I always taught him to conſider me 
more in the light of a friend, than a fa- 
ther; and he became obedient to me 
through the force of eſteem, rather than- 
that of authority. Nor needed he to fear 
my diſpleaſure, unleſs he had ſhewn a 
want of confidence in me, which made him 

careful to be always open and ingenuous 
to me; I really believe he had not a 
thought that he would with to conceal from 
me. By this means I. had an opportunity 
to divert his attention from many follies, 
which his youth otherwiſe might have led 
him into. 

Some time before his travels, he had 
conceived a fondneſs for a young woman 

B 3 whon 
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whom my ſiſter had taken into her houſe 


an orphan, and to whom ſhe had given 


the ſame education with that of her only 


daughter, as the child had diſcovered: a a 
ſprightlineſs of diſpoſition, and great for- 
wardneſs in her learning; and as my fon had 
made no ſecret of this to me, ſo when he was 
about to ſet out on his travels, he begged me 
that I would permit him to take her with 
bim abroad as his miſtreſs and friendeſs. 
In ſhort, I was too weak to deny him this 


- requeſt; or rather, I complied with it, in. 


hopes it might prevent him from ſome ex- 
travagance or other, which a diſappoint- 
ment of this nature might make him run 
into. I imagined likewiſe, that her com- 
pany and inffuence would draw off his at- 


tention to the many temptations which at- 
tract the notice of inexperienced youth, 


particularly in a ſtrange country. I there- 


tore gave my conſent for her to follow him; 


and this is the very woman you have juſt: 


dow ſeen, and who paſſes for a widow. 
She is a woman (as you may have obſerved) 
Poſſeſſed of fine qualifications ; and I have 


fettled upon her ten thouſand crowns, that 


we may either marry, or live ſingle, as ſhe 


| pleaſes. 
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pleaſes, Þ have likewiſe ſet apart ſome. 
.thing for the education of her ſon. But 
if the leaft uneaſineſs ariſes in your mind 
at this woman being ſo near you, I will 
immediately aſſign her a place in one of 
my eſtates in Lavonia, where I will take 
care ſhe ſhall be well provided for. 
After ſuch an account of my huſband's 
former attachment, will it not be thought 
that I burſt out into ſome paſſronate ex- 
_ clamation againft her; or that it kindled 
jealouſy in my breaſt, and excited hatred, 
or (which is the fame) envy againſt the 
| beloved object? No. I efteemed her, and 
that eſteem made me look on her rather as 
an object of pity, than hatred or contempt. 
Nevertheleſs, I own I was uneaſy at her 
being ſo near me. I therefore begged of 
my father to remove her to a more diſtant 
place of abode, and endeavour, if he 
could, to get her well married. In the 
mean time we purſued our Pong. and 
at our arrival 1 had the pleaſure of ſeeing 
my dear huſband. 882 
Notwithſtanding my unlimited confi- 
dence in his affection for me, yet was I 
prompted, by the feeret diſturbance of my 


mY 
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tranquillity, to feign a coolneſs on ſome 
trifling occaſion; in order by this artifice, 
to give him an opportunity to coax from 


me a ſecret, which my boſom burned 
to diſcloſe. When he heard it, his coun- g 


tenance expreſſed the greateſt alarm; while 
he lamented his father's imprudence for 


carrying me to a place which might have 


proved ſo very prejudicial, if not fatal to 


our conjugal felicity. He gave immediate 


orders for her and her ſon's removal to a 


more diſtant place, and this was done within 
a week. What greater proof of his faith- 


fulneſs could I deſire; ought this not fully 


to convince me of his affection? and 
might I not juſtly be deemed ungenerous 


it I now doubted of his love? 1 did not. 
At the ſame time I confeſs my mind was 
not wholly. at caſe; or rather, had not yet 
recovered the ſhock. that. the diſcovery of 
this. affair had given it. 

He generouſly acknowledged to me;. 


that he would have. married this woman, 


had not the court and his father been 


againſt it. And in reality, ſhe'was as wor⸗ 


thy of this advancement as myſelf : for, I 


favns 


. 


that I had the advantage of her in : 
* 


* 
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any thing, except in * and how very 
trifling a conſideration is this in the eſti- 
mation of reaſon ? She had not fallen a ſa- 
crifice to a vicious inclination, but made a 
voluntary ſurrender of her heart and perſon 
to oblige. the man ſhe adored, and of whoſe 
honour ſhe- entertained no doubt; encou- 
raged alſo in the future hope of matri- 
mony, by the old Count's ſeeming appro- 
bation of his ſon's choice : ſhe knew the 
noble heart of her lover; while his tender 
and uprignt behaviour gave her a right to 
place an unlimited confidence in him. 
The fall of a woman under ſuch circum- 
ſtances ſurely deſerves the commiſeration 
of her ſex, rather than their cenſure. 

As a farther proof of the merit and diſ- 
Intereſted generoſity of Carolina (which is 
the name I ſhall for the future diftinguiſh 
her by) and to convince me that 1 had no- 
thing to fear from their former connection, 
he related to me a circumſtance which 
greatly raiſed her in my eſteem. As ſoon 
as ſhe perceived that he could not obtain 
7 to marry her, without Na 

is fortune, and forfeiting the favour F 


ao r, ſhe nobly reſolved. to ſe crifice.. 
her 
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her inclinations and happineſs to his in- 
tereft, and voluntarily to erve up at once her 
right to his heart. He then ſhewed me a 
letter that ſhe wrote to him on the occaſion, 
in which is diſplayed a true greatnefs of 
mind; nor could I help (as I read it) 
doubting within myſelf, whether or not I 
could, under the like circumſtances, have 
put in practice the ſame ſelf-denial. The 
letter is as follows: 


« My Lord, 


Tir honour you intended me in making; 
me your ſpouſe, is, I hear, likely to 
draw on you the diſpleaſure of your father, 
and that of the court, I feel for you on this 
occaſion, more than for myſelt, as I am. 
well convinced of the ſincerity of your af- 
_ tection, and how much it muſt wound your 
ſenſidility, even but to think on not being 
able to fulfil your promiſe: and well am I 
convinced alfo of what it muſt coft me, 
do give up all pretenſions to a heart which 
is a thouſand time; dearer to me than my 


con. But, ſince duty demands the ſacri- 
6 fice, 


1 J 
Fee, I will endeavour to do it, as becomes: 
the woman whom you have honoured with 
your love and eſteem. To be brief, my 
deareſt Count, I here renounce all preten- 
ſions to your heart; and give up all thoſe 
flattering, pleaſing hopes of happineſs, 
that my fond imagination had pictured to 
itſelf in becoming your bride. Heavens! 
with what — have I dwelt on the 
thought! But let this be my conſolation, 
that the greater the happineſs I had in view, 
the greater proof ſhall I give you of my 
love, in thus giving it up for your ſake. 
Yes, my deareſt Count, I give up all pre- 
tenſions to you (though in doing it, Hea- 
ven knows | give up all that is valuable to 
me on earth), You are free, and at li- 
berty to fix your affections on whom you 
pleaſe; nay, your choice has fallen on one 
who poſſeſſes every accompliſhment ca- 
pable of making you happy, rr may ſhe 
love you with a love like mine! if you are 
but happy, I ſhall be contented ; for your 
happineſs is my greateſt wiſh, And this 
ſprings from the uprightneſs of my paſ- 
fon; for I make you. not the leaſt re- - 
proach, nor does my heart in the leaſt con- 
20 demn 
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demn you, as you have, in my eyes, acted 
towards me with the ſtricteſt faithfulneſs ; 
and would, I am convinced, have married 
me if it had been in your power. Neither 
ſhall I ever reproach myſelf for the manner 
in which we have lived together, as I ſa- 
crificed my virtue to you, not through wan- 
tonneſs, but in the full aſſurance of being 
one day acknowledged as your lawful wife; 
while all my behaviour towards you, has 
been ſtrictly conformable to that character. 
The remembrance of this my love, there- 
fore, will never create uneaſineſs in my. 
breaſt, let my future deſtiny be ever ſo 
hard. Fix then, my dear Count, your af- 
fections on one more ſuitable to your rank. 
and merit; and think no more on me, but 
as your friendeſs: and. in that light, F 
think I deſerve to be conſidered. Farewel, 
my lord. I have no farther requeſt to 
make you, except to aſſign me and my 
fon a place on one of your eſtates ; where 
T may dwell in ſilent folitude, and ſpend. 
the remainder of my days in peaceful re- 
tirement. Endeavour not to divert me 
from my purpoſe; for my reſolution is un- 
alterably fixed, ſince it is your happineſs 
| | | that 
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chat is dependent thereon, Once more 
farewel !” 5 


Thus to this generous woman's reſigna- 
tion of the Count, I owe my poſſeſſion of 
—him. After this letter ſhe ſp ob with him 
but onee, and immediately retired to that 
eſtate where I firſt ſaw her. He aſſured 
me it was above a year and a half ſince 
he had ſeen her; and I could willingly 
have conſented for her to have had an in- 
terview with him before her departure for 
Livonia, had I thought it could have given 
her any ſatis faction. | 
My. dear Count doubled his endea- 
vours to pleaſe me. Heaven knows there 
never was a more tender and affectionate 
huſband; and our eſteem for each other 
daily increaſed. His principles and morals 
were well eſtabliſhed before he entered into 
the army, fo that he was not corrupted by 
the looſe manners ſo generally prevalent in 
that profeſſion, His heart was goodneſs 
and philanthropy itſelf; and fo reſpected 
and feared was he among his domeſtics, 
that his look had the effect cf a poſitive . 

| com- 
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: command, Me, in particular, he was ſtu-- 


dious to pleaſe; nor could he deny me. 
any thing, but diſcovered a pleaſure when- 
ever I gave him an opportunity to grant 
me a requeſt; at the fame time, he knew 
how to caſt ſuch an air of ſuperiority amidſt 


his fondneſs, as inſpired me with a kind of 


awe in his preſence: fo that while I fol- 


lowed my own inclinations, I was cautious 
to do nothing but what would have been 


- agreeable to kis commands, had he deigned 


to have commanded me. He was a moſt 
regular man in his affairs without ſtudying 


to be fo; for as he neither loved a ſedentary 


or. buſtling life, ſo he purſued ſtudy or ac- 
tivity as he found himſelf diſpoſed for it, 
and quitted each before it became fatiguing. 
His recreations were purſued in the ſame 
manner; whence he was always chearful 
and lively becauſe his ſpirits were never fa- 
tigued. 

On his travels he had collected a very 
pretty library in various languages. Here 
we ſpent many agreeable hours, and here 
I firſt became ſenſible of the advantage of 
my being educated with my uncle's. chil- 


__ for being well acquainted with Latin 


and 


U 
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and French, and having ſome knowledge 
of Italian, I could agreeably amuſe my- 
ſelf with the peruſal of authors in thoſe 
different languages. But never did I think, 
myſelf more happy. in my retreats to the 
library, than when ſeated there by the fide 
of my huſband. - I liſtened with attention 
to his inſtructive comments on particular 

paſſages, admiring the beauties as he 
pointed them out. In ſhort, he made 
choice of ſuch books for my peruſal, as _ 
gave me a true reliſh for literature, and in- 
ſenſibly refined my taſte to his own. And 
though I was diffident of my own judg- 
ment, yet when I ventured to give my opi- 
nion, I generally had the ſatisfaction to 
find it coincide with his. Thus buſted 
each day in the delightful employment of 
endeavouring to improve and make each 
other happy, our wedlock was a ſcene of 
harmony, tranquillity, and love, We kept 
but little company; for we were the friends 

and pleaſing companions of each other, 

and the old Count, our father, the friend 

of us both. T 

The old gentleman, though ſeventy 
years of age, was as much company as 


half | 


. „ 
half a dozen people. His knowledge of 
the world, and extenſive learning, made 
his converſation always lively and inſtruc- 
tive; and the ſtrict integrity of his heart 
reſerved his temper always ſerene and 
mild. I can with truth affirm, that for 
three whole years I never ſaw his temper - 
ruffled, or the leaſt cloud of uneaſineſs on | 
this brow ; for ſo many years I had lived L 
with him when he died. But oh! what an | 
inſtructive leſſon was the end of this good 
man! Never ſhall I forget his exemplary 
behaviour during his ilinefs, and at the 
mornent of his exit. About a week: 
Dre his death he was ſeized with a ſwell- 
ing in his legs, which communicated it{e}f 
upwards with ſuch rapidity, that it baMed 
the {kill of the ableſt phyſicians to ſtop its 
courſe; while he, perceiving his end thus 
approaching, aſked the doctor with the ut- 
moſt compoſure, how long he thought he 
might ſtill have to live? According t to the 
bei of my judgment, anſwered the doctor, 1 
your lordſhip 1 think cannot ſurvive above | 
three days longer. That is well, replied | 
he, God be praiſed that I have gone 
Through my pilgrimage ſo well]! Still. three - 
days 
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days then I have left of that time, con- 
cerning which I am to give an account to 
my Creator; and which I think I cannot 
better employ, than to let thoſe that are 
about me be a witneſs, by my example, 
how happy a thing it is to die, under the 
pleaſing ſenſe of an approving conſcience. 
He then ordered all his ſervants to be 
called up; and as they ſtood weeping before 
him, he praiſed their honeſt fidelity in their 
different ſtations; entreating them, as a 

friend and father, to have virtue always be- 

fore their eyes. I have been, continued 

he to them, in this world, your lord and 
maſter; but death will ſoon take off all 
diſtinction between us. I am going into a 
world where you and I ſhall be equal, and 
where we ſhall be equally rewarded, ac- 
cording to our deeds in this life. Live 
well, my children | Thoſe among you who 
love me and are willing to pleaſe me - once 
more before I die, give me your hands, as 
a token that you will faithfully obſerve the 
precepts I have endeavoured to inculcate 
on your minds, the practice of which only 
can inſure you laſting happineſs. He 
then ordered a certain ſum to be given to 
Vol. I. C | each 
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each of them; 3 which, he employed 
the remainder of that and the following 
day in ſending for his tenants, to whom 
he ſpoke with the ſame fatherly affection 
as he had done to his — 4 Thoſe 
whom he had advanced money to, and who 

were in arrears to him, he reſtored their 
bonds and notes; giving them leave alſo 
to aſk him for any favour, conſiſtent 9 5 
reaſon. The number of poor amo 
tenants was but ſmall; for he A. as Fr not 
his bounty to them till the cloſe of life, 
but ſeaſonably afforded them his aid and 
aſſiſtance, to help them forward in the 
world: No e i then, that they were 
ized with the moſt poignant grief for his 
loſs; every one lamenting in him the death 
of a father, 4 powne and friend. ih av- 

given ple his 

b gpl «yd can] he atked 
| i. there were any yet about his houſe whom 
be had not taken leave of? I anſwered, 
that I did not recollect any, except the 
faldiers who waited on my huſband. Let 
them likewiſe be called in, ſaid he; for 
they are not leſs dear to me than the for- 


mer; thele people in nn 
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know the advantage of a CON» 

ſcience in the hour of death, = being 
more expoſed to its power than others. 
The ſoldiers were accordingly ſent up to 
him, They entered the room with a 
martial- like air; but the old Count ad- 
dreſſed them in fo tender and affectionate a 
manner, that theſe hardy veterans could 
not refrain their tears. He aſked them 
how long they had ſerved ?. To which they 
anſwered, they had borne arms near twenty 
years. You now then, ſaid he, deſerve to 
taſte ſomething of the ſweets of life; for 
you muſt have undergone much. fatigue 
and hardſhip, during fo many years ſervice. 
Thea turning to my huſband, my fon, let 
theſe men have their diſcharge, and allow 
them the ſame pay they have now, as 
as they live; I permit them likewiſe to 
ſettle in one of my villages rent free. The 


poor men, overcome with gratitude, could |} 


only lift up their eyes and — to heaven 
in grateful praiſes; and one of them ſume- 
time afterwards did my huſband a ſignal 
piece of ſervice.  _ 
I The good old Count having rather fa 
guns ſpirits, and his laſt night gow 
C 2 ——_ 25 
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drawing near, he aſked the phyſician once 
more how long he had got to live? and 
heard, with the greateſt compoſure, that 
his vital ſpirits could not poſſibly hold out 
longer than twenty- four hours. Upon this 
he deſired ſome food to be — him, 


of which he eat a little, and drank a glaſs 
of wine. Good God ! exclaimed he, on 
well I reliſh this nouriſhment! though fo 
near my end, it taſtes as agreeable to my 
palate as it did fifty years ago. T his proves 
that my nutrimental veſſels have not been 


enervated by irregularity or intemperance. 


Now, continued he, I will refreſh myſelf 
with a few hours reſt, againſt my ſetting 
out for the new world: accordingly, he 
compoſed himſelf and ſlept for three hours. 
Then calling me to him, deſired I would 
take out of his bureau a certain ma- 
nuſcript bound up like a book; bei 
a narrative of the tranſactions of his life 
during the laſt forty. years; and begged I 


would read it to him; which I did. When 


I had finiſhed it (which was towards break 
of day) he with ecſtatic fervour returned 
thanks to God, for all the bleflings he had 
beſtowed on him in this life, beſeeching 


9 
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him that he might ſoon be made a par- 
| taker of thoſe truths and virtues, which 
in this world he had ſtrove to imitate. 
Then bidding my huſband come near him, 
he tenderly embraced us both, whilſt the 
tears ran down his manly face, Theſe 
tears, ſaid he, are the ſame that I have ſhed 
for theſe forty years; nor do they now pro- 
ceed from grief, or fear for my future ſtate, 
but are the overflowings of an enraptured 
heart, You, my children, have made my 
latter days comfortable upon earch; and it 
adds to my felicity now, to ſee you thus 

happy in a virtuous love: this, and the 

bleſſed foretaſte I have of my future hap- 
pineſs, makes my ſeparation from you not 

only eaſy but joyful. Live well, my chil- 


dren! and continue to ſtrengthen and en- 


courage each other in the exerciſe of vir- 


tue, as It is that alone which can lead you 


to happineſs. He then gave me a few ge- 
neral precepts concerning the education of 
my children, if God ſhould pleaſe to bleſs 
us with any, and with an anxious concern 
for the happineſs of his poſterity, he ex- 
Pare «37275 | | . 8 
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After the deceaſe of our dear father, we 
reſided for ſome years at our country ſeat, 
where we lived in the greateſt tranquillity, 
taſting every ſweet of domeſtic life; when 
my huſband received an order to repair 
immediately to court, whither I alſo ac- 
companied him.—As I had not been ac- 
cuſtomed to appear much in public life, I 
was ſtruck with the brilliancy of the court; 
where I had ſcarce made my appearance, 
when I found myſelf the object of every 
one's attention and admiration : I was flat- 

tered and careſſed as the moſt beautiful 
and accompliſhed of my ſex, ſo that I was 


quite confounded at the continual praiſes 


that rang in my ears. To my misfortune, 
my huſband was commanded to attend his 
regiment, and I was to ſtay behind him. 
I was told, indeed, that I ſhould ſoon fol- 
low him; but it was three months before I 
ſaw him again. I now ſtood in need of all 
the philoſophy - and wholeſome precepts 
which I had received from my uncle, my 


huſband, and his father, to guard my heart 


againſt the impreſſions of vanity and arro- 
gance. For the honours and diſtinctions 
ally ſhewn me were dangerous to a hand- 
N „ ez, ſome 


0 
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ſome (as I was allowed to be) unexpe- 
rienced young woman. 1 

A certain prince of S——, who was 


a married man, took advantage of my 


huſband's abſence to be continually paying 
his court to me, by every ſpecies of inſinu- 
ating art, that a man of intrigue and de- 
80 could invent; taking all opportunities 

engaging my attention, by every ſeeming 
mark of reſpe&; ſhewing me ſuch pre- 
ference to the other ladies of the court, as 
might eaſily have created ſuſpicions inju- 
rious to my character. He even ventured 
; to give me diſtant hints of a paſſion, which 
fired my ſoul with a juſt hatred and reſent · 
ment againſt him; yet was [ awed at the 
ſame time from ſhewing it, by the pre- 
tended reſpect he at other times appeared 
to pay me, | | 


Though I knew the purity of my own 


heart, and the warm attachment of it to 
my huſband ; yet as I had a good deal of 
vivacity, perhaps my external appearance 


— 2 have encouraged the prince, to ſup- _ 


e my virtue not impregnable. Hap- 
pening to viſit me one afternoon, without 
giving me previous notice, and entering 

| C 4 um. 
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immediately into. a familiar tete-3-tete ; I 
ſoon perceived by his manner, that he now 
meant to throw off that reſpect, which he 

had hitherto maintained towards me. Upon 
which I begged him to permit me to ap- 
Priſe his lady of his being with me, that I 
might procure the honour of her company 

- alfo. —He roſe, and with a look that ex- 

preſſed indignant rage, told me, I had no 

occaſion to put him in mind of his lady, 

ſhe being as much in his thoughts as 4 

ſhe was preſent. So is Count G. 

mine, replied. I, although he is in the 

field. He immediately g got up, and with 
much diſtance took his leave. But this 
affair ended not here; for malice and fell 
revenge now took poſſeſſion of his breaſt, 
intending to work my huſband's deſtruc- 

tion, as will appear in the ſequel. 

Soon after this Count G returned 

from the army; a few days after which, a 

meſſenger came to forbid him the court. 

This was the firſt ſpecimen of the revenge 
of the offended prince, it being entirely b 

his inſtigation. I then informed my buf. 

band of the prince's behaviour to me du- 


7 g his abſence, beßsins him 0 forgive 
my 
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my being the unhappy cauſe of his preſent 
diſgrace; as perhaps, if I had behaved with 
leſs haughtineſs in my repulſe to the prince, 
his reſentment would have been leſs. To 
which he tenderly anſwered, he was fully 
ſatisfied with my conduct; and added, that 
I had only to proceed in the ſame path of 
virtue to enſure his happineſs for life, in 
ſpite of every event of fortune; and that 
his diſgrace at court gave him not the 
leaſt uneaſineſs. I foreſaw, ſays he, the 
danger of your appearance at court, and 
the temptations to which you muſt un- 

avoidably be expoſed, from that incenſe of 
flattery I knew would be offered to a per- 
ſon of your figure; and that you might 
perhaps at firſt be ſomewhat dazzled at the 
diſtinction you met with; however, I ſhall 
ever look on my diſgrace as a proof that 
I have a virtuous wife, Thus this produ- 
ced no interruption to our mutual happi- 
neſs. We continued to enjoy, on our eſtate, 
all the ſweets of domeſtic love; yet the 
remembrance of our departed father now- 
and-then broke in upon our tranquillity, 
To repair in ſome meaſure this loſs, my 


huſband. 


extent of 


5 melancholy, it on the contrary proceeded 
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huſband prevailed on his friend Sir R—— 
to come and live with m. 
This Sir R-— was a young man, but 
ſo reſerved in his diſpoſition, that in com- 
pany he appeared to no other advantage 
than juſt to fill an empty chair, being al- 
ways ſilent in a large company. When 
among a few ſelect friends, no one diſ- 
played a _ readineſs of wit or greater 
judgment, in ſhort, he was a 
moſt agreeable companion. He poſſeſſed 
the moſt refined notions of friendſhip, and 
the utmoſt purity of manners governed his 
ſoul. Though his gravity might to ſtran- 
gers appear as the effect of dullneſs or 


from a calm ſerenity that beſpoke peace 
within. His happineſs ſprang from the 
reſerved pleaſure of contributing to that 
of others: he wiſhed that all men were 
good, and every good man, happy. From 
this diſpoſition, it was pain to. him to be 


in a large company where idle ceremony, 


fulſome compliment, and diſſimulation 
were a reſtraint upon a man who ſpoke 
from the feelings of his heart. He re- 
garded riches rather with too much in- 
difference, 
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nicious to ſociety than open infidelity. 


to his humour or caprice. He had a foot- 


few hours in the day. 


7 thoughts, and teach you your duty.” T 


1 


difference, and worldly honours he held 
in contempt. Flatterers and ſycophanta 
he abhorred, deeming them more per- 


He took more pleaſure in aſſiſting a man 
in indigent circumſtances, than in granting 
a favour to one who was reputed to be 
rich; giving for his reaſon that the latter 
might, by a greater return of the obliga» 
tion, endeavour to render him ſubſervient 


man who was a ſenſible, clever man, and 
whoſe attendance on him he needed but a 
This ſervant aſking” 
him one day (in our preſence) if he had 
any further commands for him? 4 Think 
you,” faid he, that you were ſent into 
the world barely towait on me? would you. 
go out of the world as ignorant as you 

came into it? when your daily buſineſs is 
done, ſet yourſelf down and contemplate. 
what it is to be a man: contemplate your 
wants, contemplate your faculties, and 
conſider wherefore you were made. This 
will be ſufficient to employ all your 


aſſiſt him in, and enforce theſe his N 
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he gave him proper books to read; and at 
night, when he undreſſed him, he made 
him give him an account how he had ſpent 
the day. He who is aſhamed (ſaid he) 
to convey knowledge and juſt ſentiments 
to a perſon becauſe he is in a low ſtation, de- 
| ſerves to be reckoned one of the leaſt and 
meaneſt of ſociety.” This is the character 
of Sir R—, whom my Count G— 
eſteemed as a brother; and we never con- 
cluded on any thing of conſequence with- 
out firſt conſulting him. 1 
About this time my huſband received 
orders to attend his regiment, Sweden be- 
ing about entering into a war with the 
crown of Poland; and here commenced 
all my misfortunes. He was detached to 
force a narrow and dangerous paſſage, 
ſtrongly guarded by the enemy. But not 
having ſufficient forces to ſuſtain the at- 
tack, he miſcarried; and loſt not only the 
greater part of his men, but was alſo dan- 
gerouſly wounded himſelf; ſo that it was 
thought the prince of S— who command- 
ed in chief, had fixed upon this dangerous 
enterprize for his deſtruction ; to complete 
which, he was afterwards cited to appear at 
> 9H a4 court- 


[4] 
a court-martial, where he was charged 
with cowardice, and condemned to be be- 
headed. Good God! with what anguiſh 


of ſoul I peruſed the contents of the ol 
lowing letter: | 


To the Counteſs of 6— 


FAREWEL! my my deareſt wife, farewell! 
— It is the will of fate that I muſt die; 
and though it was what I had long fore 
ſeen, yet would the manner of my death 
have terrified me, did not my conſcience 
acquit me of the horrid crime wherewith 
I am charged. Juſt God! muſt I be ad- 
Judged todie by = ſword, for not having 
uſed it with more courage in the defence of 
my country? Heaven knows my inno- 
cence; and the five wounds I have received 
bear witneſs that I have done my duty. 
It is the prince of S—, offended by your 
virtue, that ſeeks to glut his revenge by this 
my 1gnominious death. Forgive him that 
he thus tears you from my arms, which, 
ought! more paniul than death, is _ ſo 

an 


* 


_ - that you may remain in poll 
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than hat he ſhould triumph over your. 


virtue. 
Farewel! my beloved, my deareſt wife! 
Pray, that I may meet the blow with a 
manly fortitude. My wounds are dan- 
gerous: would to heaven they would prove 
mortal, and ſave me the ſhame of an ig- 
nominious death ! Five days, and I ſhall be- 
no more! Take leave for me of Sir R—, 
he will not forſake you in your diſtreſs. I 


have, in a petition to the 3 ng, begged 


eſtates; but I fear you ail u. — receive 
much favour. Do not, my beloved, my 
Faichful one, fink under this trial; fly to 
ſome peaceful retirement, where you may 

be ſafe from the perſecution of the | 
_ Farewel! beloved of my foul, pn, | 
Oh that the fifth day — 4 come l why 
muſt I thus fall a facrifice to my enemies} 
but I will not repine, I will meet the fatal 

blow with the refolution of a man. Once 


More, my beloved, farewet] I feet this 


moment the moſt excruciating pain z per- 
haps I _ yet die of my wounds. The 
chaplain of my regiment ig coming pre- 
&ntly to viſit me, whom Iwill intreat to take 

aunre, 
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care, that this letter comes ſafe to your 
hands. My deareſt life, arm yourſelf with 
fortitude to ſuſtain the ſhock. that I know 
theſe dreadful tidings muſt give you; and 
let us rejoice in the holy hope, that in a 
few years we ſhall meet again in the world 
to come. 


It is impoſſible to deſcribe my diſtraction 
of mind on reading this dreadful letter. 
uage is inadequate to expreſs the tor- 
ture I felt: it almoſt petrified me with hor- 
ror, and I ſunk into a kind of ſtupid in- 
ſenſibility, in which I remained for ſeveral 
days; nor could any argument drawn from 
reaſon and religion afford me any comfort; 
b to in- 
creaſe my melancholy by their not having 
any effect on me. The day appointed for 
my huſband's death I hy in 2 | 
—_ and more than anee, in im | 


felt * fatal ſtroke that was to ſever . — 


from me for ever. 
No one intereſted e ſa much ĩ ir 
my diſtreſs as Sir R. He Je grieved, he 
wept with me, and by thus facing in my 


Wa tho * me from the deep 
melan- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| melancholy to which I had fallen 4 prey; 


and I began by degrees to liſten to his 
friendly conſolation. | 

Within a week after this letter, my kim | 
band's poſtilion brought me word, hat his 
maſter had died of his wounds three days 


before the time appointed for his execution. 


Theſe tidings, though melancholy, ſome- 

what alleviated my ſorrow, as they gave 
me ſome ſatis faction. He died then, ex- 
claimed I, of his wounds like a hero! then 


did he not behold the horrid train of me- 
lancholy preparations of a violent death 


far worſe than death itſelf! Now will 
I endeavour to reſign myſelf to my fate. 
I aſked, whether he had been decently bu- 
ried? He anſwered, that could by no means 


be done; becauſe the very night he died, 


the enemy attacked the village where a bat- 
talion guarded my huſband; and forced 


them to retire with the utmoſt. precipita- 
tion, and that he very narrowly eſcaped 
. taken himſelf; that afterwards the 


chaplain had found means to ſend him to 
me with this account, and ſome valuables 
of my huſband's. The chaplain alſo wrote 


co me himſelf, and in the name of my 
rr huſband 
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huſband, adviſed me by all means to quit 
Sweden as ſoon as poſſible, that I might 
.eſcape the vengeance > of the prince, or be 
out of the reach of his importunate ſoli- 
citations. I was informed likewiſe, that 
an order had been ſigned, before my huf- 
band's death, for the confiſcation * his 


| eſtates. I inſtantly reſolved upon flight, 


and begged Sir R to quit Sweden with 
me. We gave out, that we intended to 
.make a journey to one of our eſtates, which 
was at ſome diſtance from that on which we 
lived; and to give no room for ſuſpicion, 
we took nothing with us but a ſmall ſeru- 
tore, in which were two or three thouſand 
ducats, ſome jewels, and other valuables. 

Moſt of our ready caſh my huſband had ad- 
vanced for the ſervice of the crown. The 
plate, and all the reſt of the things we Jeft 
behind; and attended by the poſtihon; and 
Sir "RO? s faithful ſervant, we haſted to 
quit Sweden. Scarce had we fortunately 
eſcaped its territories, when we were in- 
formed that my huſband's eſtates had been 


| ſeized upon, and myſelf purfued for fe- 2 


weral miles. We were then in Livonia, 
but where I did not think myſelf ſafe; as 
Vor. I. = — 2 found 
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ound the Prince was determined to have 
me in his power if he poſſibly could. My 
uncle, who had conducted me to Sweden, 
was dead: I therefore knew not what coun- 
try to chuſe for the place of my reſidence. 
I conſulted my faithful friend and guide 
Sir R-—, who fixed upon Holland, be- 
cauſe he ſaid he had friends at Amſterdam; 
and he aſſured me I ſhould like the coun- 
try. There, ſaid he, you may ſpend a 
ear or two, and fee what turn your affairs 
1n Sweden may take : perhaps, by entreaties 
and petitions, you in time may be reſtored 
to part of your huſband's eſtates. The 
dread of falling into the Prince's hands 
made me prefer any country to that in 
which he dwelt; and therefore, without 
Farther delay, I reſolved to go to Amſter- 
dam. 8 
I now moſt ardently wiſhed for the agree- 
Able company of Caroline :—we were about 
eighteen miles from her, as I ſuppoſed, 


thinking ſhe was ſtill at the place my huſ- 


band had aſſigned her in Livonia. My 
friend and confidant Sir R-— no ſooner 
knew my deſire, but he inſtantly ſer out for 
the place, to make enquiry after her. He 

1 Was 
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was ſcarce gone, when the poſtilion came 
with great eagerneſs to tell me, he had ſeen 
Mrs. Caroline at church (in this village, 
where I kept myſelf private) but that he had 
not ſpoken to her. I immediately diſpatched 
him to her, and in a few hours had the ſatiſ- 
faction to have her with me. It was now 
eight years ſince I had ſeen her; and though 
1] obſerved ſhe had loſt ſomewhat in her ex- 
terior, yet all her inward charms remained; 

and I found her the ſame agreeable compa- 
nion as ever. I gave her an account of my 
unhappy ſituation, and begged her to ac- 
company me to Amſterdam. She was 
quite overcome at the melancholy relation, 
and with a heartfelt ſorrow bewailed my 
misfortunes. At my profeſſions of regard 
for her ſhe burſt into tears, ſaying, you 
are too good to me; you Joad me with 
kindneſs, while I am not in the leaſt worthy 
of it, but, on the contrary, rather merit 
your contempt. .I look upon it, added ſhe, 
as the greateit misfortune that I cannot ac- 
company *you : but I have for this year 

paſt (fo long is it ſince I left the place your 
huſband aſſigned me) been in a very ill ſtate 
of health; ſo that you may ſee by my 
6 - looks, | 
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looks, i it is impoſſible I can go through the 
fatigues of ſuch a journey: in the mean 


time, I give you the moſt ſolemn promiſe 


that nothing in the world ſhall detain me 


from following you, as ſoon as ever my 


health will permit; and, as an aſſurance of 


my ſincerity, I will eive you my ſon with 


you, if you think he will not be trouble- 
ſome. With the money your huſband's 
father allowed me, for the maintenance of 
myſelf and my child, 1 have purchaſed a 
little eftate in: this village, which, if the 


ſituation appears agreeable to your lady-- 
ſhip, I beg you will accept of, not only as 


the place of your reſidence, but as your 


on property. Would to God you could 


live with me undiſcovered ! How happy 

; Hould we not live! The pleaſure I ſhould 
take in rendering myſelf agreeable to you 

would, I know, be the means of reſtoring 
me to my health again.” 

I I viſited her little cot, where, though I 


5 Rake no ſuperb furniture or ſuperfluous 


ornaments, yet ſo much order and neatneſs 
reigned throughout, as plainly diſcovered 
that Caroline had a refined taſte. In her 
beſt o_ was a pretty collection of well- 
choſen 


- W 
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choſen books, which ſhe modeſtly told me 
belonged to her ſon, but which I well knew 
were for her own amuſement : moſt of them 


= were French and Swediſh Authors, that 


were the favourites of my huſband ; ſo. that 
I eaſily perceived to whom ſhe was indebted 
for ſo good a taſte. Under the looking- 
olaſs hung the portrait of my dear Count 
G „which, as ſoon as I fixed my eyes 
on, the took down, and very politely begged 
my acceptance of it, ſaying it was done by 
herſelf; for ſhe drew very prettily in minia- 
ture. I thought it would be cruel to de- 
prive her of a piece that it was plain ſhe 
had taken fo much pains in the execution 
of, and which was deſigned to perpetuate 
the memory of a perſon who had been dear. 
to her: I therefore declined accepting of 
15 but begged ſhe would give me a copy 
Of it. | 8 
| Heron was almoſt thirteen years of age, 
and was a well-bred lively youth. She had 
placed him under the tuition of a very ſen- 
ſible and judicious man, with whom he had 
been ever ſince her firſt ſettling at Livoniaz 
but he had now been ſome weeks at home, 
as her ill ſtate of health made her apprehen- 
2 D 3 five 
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ſive that ſhe was near her end, and there- 
fore choſe to have him with her, that he 
might be preſent, in her laſt moments. 
Among other things that ſhe imparted to 
me during this viſit, ſhe told me ſhe had 

alſo a daughter by the Count; and that, 
being delivered of her in Holland, ſhe had 
left her there with her brother (a merchant 
at the Hague) partly at his intreaty, and 
partly through private reaſons; but that 
the had died in her ſixth year, as her bro- 
ther had informed her by letter. I wiſh, 
added ſhe, it might be agreeable to you to 
live with my brother; for his houſe was 
very pleaſantly ſituated when 1 was at the 
Hague; though I do not know how his 
circumſtances are at preſent, as he had 

ſome time ago the misfortune to break ; 
and as I have not heard from him ſince, I 
do not know whether he has recovered his 
failure. While we were thus diſcourſing 

Sir R came from his fruitleſs journey. 
It was now high time for us to think of 
removing from this place, where it was 
almoſt impoſſible we could remain longer 
concealed While we were preparing to 


ſer out for Holland, Sir R faithful 
ſervant 


6-4-3 
ſervant died ſuddenly of a malignant fever 
| (whoſe loſs, we much lamented) : jult before 
his death, he im an affectionate manner took. 
leave of his maſter; and, putting into his 
hands four hundred ducats, ſaid, This 
money, Sir, I have in your ſervice, and 
through your liberality, been enabled to 
fave; and it gives me pleaſure, in theſe. 
my laſt moments, that I have it in my 
power to teſtify my gratitude for your 
goodneſs by returning them to you again 
It is to your inſtructions, and through 
the force of your example, that I am in- 
debted for my preſent inward peace, and 
now' behold my approaching diſſolution 
with a pleaſing reſignation: and my only 
wiſh is, that you may always be ſerved 
with that faithfulneſs and integrity that 
your goodneſs merits.” This fhews that 
underſtanding and ſentiment are not con- 
fined to any order or rank of people, but 
may be poſſeſſed by our meaneſt depen- 
dants, if we but pay a proper attention to 
their morals; and, inſtead of regarding 
them barely as ſervants, or the ſervile 
ſiaves of our will, look on them as a ſpe- 
(ies of beings entruſted to our care. | 
| D 4 After 
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five that ſhe was near her end, and there- 
fore choſe to have him with her, that he 
might be preſent in her laſt moments. 
Among other things that ſhe imparted to 
me during this viſit, ſhe told me ſhe had 
alſo a daughter by the Count ; and that, 
being davered of her in Holland, ſhe had 
left her there with her brother (a merchant 
at the Hague) partly at his intreaty, and 
partly through private reaſons ; but that 
the had died in her fixth year, as her bro- 
ther had informed her by letter. I wiſh, 
added ſhe, it might be agreeable to you to 
live with my brother; for his houſe was 
very pleaſantly ſituated when J was at the 
Hague; ; though I do not know how his 
1 circumſtances are at preſent, as he had 
| ſome time ago the misfortune to break; 
and as I have not heard from him ſince, I 
do not know whether he has recovered his 
failure. While we were thus diſcourſing 
Sir R— came from his fruitleſs journey. 

It was now high time for us to think of 
removing from this place, where it was 
almoſt impoſſible we could remain longer 
«concealed While we were preparing to 


fer our for Holland, Sir Rs faithful 
ſervant 
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ſervant died ſuddenly of a malignant fever 
(hoſe loſs we much e, juſt before 
his death, he in an affectionate manner took 
leave of his maſter; and, putting into his 
hands four hundred ducars, ſaid, This 
money, Sir, I have in your ſervice, and 
through your liberality, been enabled to 
ſave; and 1t gives me pleaſure, in. theſe 
my laſt moments, that I have it in my 
power to teſtify my gratitude for your 
goodneſs by returning them to you again- 
Ir is to your inſtructions, and through. 
the force of your example, that I am in- 
debted.for my preſent inward peace, and 
now' behold my approaching diſſolution 
with a pleaſing reſignation: and my only 
wiſh is, that you may always be ſerved 
with that faithfulneſs and integrity that 
your goodneſs merits.” This fhews that 
underſtanding and ſentiment are not con- 
fined to any order or rank of people, but 
my be poſſeſſed by our meaneſt depen- 
dants, if we but pay a proper attention to 
their morals ; and, inſtead of regarding 
them barely as ſervants, or the ſervile 
flaves of our will, look on them as a pe- 


(les of | beings entr uſteq to our care. 
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After taking an. affectionate leave of 
Caroline (who promiſed to diſpoſe of her 

| «little farm, and follow us, as ſoon as ever 
her health would permit) we departed with 
her ſon for Holland; and arrived without 
any accident at Amſterdam, where we were 
informed that Sir Re—'s uncle (with 
whom we had propoſed to live) was dead, 
| but that his daughter was ſtill living. We 
|! accordingly waited on her, and as ſoon as 
- The ſaw Sir R, ſhe immediately knew 
him; for, as I have ſaid before, he had 
formerly been in Holland. She received 

us. with the greateſt civility and kindneſs, 
as did alſo her huſband, who appeared to 

be a worthy, good man. I diſcovered my. 
frank to them, which I begged they would 
not only keep a ſecret from others, but 
forget alſo themſelves, and conſider me 
only as their unfortunate friend. They had 
already (from the public papers) been made 
| acquainted with the unhappy fate of my. 
i Huſband; and though I had had no quali- 
fication to have recommended me to theſe- 
good people, my unhappy fituation would. 
| have been ſufficient to have influenced them 
I! in my favour ; fo that I here experienced 
in 
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E 
in my misfortunes that deference and re- 
ſpect which, from ſome diſpoſitions, would 
only have been paid to me in my affluence: 
Iwas looked upon as great, becauſe I was: 
an unhappy rer In ſhort, theſe good 
people, before they hardly knew me, ſhewed 
me more kindneſs than I could have ex- 
pected even from a long acquaintance; for 
they treated me as their near relation. They 
allotted me a large part of their houſe for 
my uſe; but I would accept of no more 
than two rooms; and that I might not be 
burthenſome, I acquainted Sir R — of 
my intention of turning my jewels into 
caſh, and giving it his couſin to trade with. 
He approved of it, and told me he had 
done the ſame with his ſervant's four hun- 
dred ducats. Accordingly our abliging 
landlord ſold my jewels for twelve thouſand. 
dollars, which he adviſed me to put in his 
trading ſtock, where. I ſhould have a divi-- 
dend of the profits that would ariſe, in pro- 
portion to my capital. I begged he would 
not think of giving himſelf. the trouble of 
keeping an account with me, but that I 
ſhould think myſelf obliged to him, if he 
would accept of the intereſt towards the 
| g charge % 
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charge of keeping me and my two travel- 


ing companions. 
Here it was my long- troubled foul be- 


an firſt to taſte of reſt : freed now from 


all apprehenſions of the prince, and every 


one around me contributing their aid to 
make me happy, I ſtrove once more to 
taſte the ſweets of calm repoſe, and bleſſed 
the Almighty power, whoſe hand unſeen 


moves all, for reſcuing me from the hands 
of my enemy. Sir R. roo became more 


chearful at ſeeing me ſo; and as he had no 


| 21 employment in life, he gave 


imſelf one, to wit, that of educating Ca. 
roline's ſon; whoſe infant mind he culti- 
vated with the moſt aſſiduous care, in- 
ſtructing him in uſcful knowledge, and ani- 
mating his render breaſt to laudable deſigns 
and noble actions. (How might the oreat 
envy many whom they now look upon 
with contempt, did they but know the in- 
ward ſatisfaction that attends ſuch noble 
views; did they but know'that conſcious 


virtue carries with it its On reward!) He 
in tructed him alſo in the languages, gave 
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ledge of the polite arts, 


his mind Jo ſentiments or 
mora- 


Impreſſed 0 


1 
morality and religion, and taught him by 
his exemplary life, that to be good is to be 
happy. What youth thus inſtructed, could 
fail of being virtuous? The goodneſs of 
his heart and great vivacity of his parts for- 
wiarded theſe inſtructions, and fully repaid 
the preceptor's tender care; for he daily 
improved in both wiſdom and virtue. For 
my part, I ſpent moſt of my time in ſtudy 
if that employment may be allowed in a wo- 

man) one hour in the day however I devoted 
to our young pupil, whom I endeavoured 
to perfect in thoſe graces of deportment 
which men generally learn firſt from our 
ſex, and which are neceſſary in public life; 
for a man of no. addreſs cuts but a very 
aukward figure in a polite circle, if he has 
even a good ſhare of ſenſe. I endeavoured 
by my gravity to moderate the fiery ſpirit 
of his youth; treating him always with 
that diſtant kind of condeſcenſion, which, 
while it encourages to freedom, commands 
at the ſame time reſpect. I appeared in 
different characters towards him, that he 
might always find ſomething new and 
agreeable in my converſation. 
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My landlady's daughter, a child about 
eight years of age, afforded me alſo much 


amuſement. I taught her French, drawing, 
ſinging, and embroidery; in ſhort, I en- 
Joyed a moſt agreeable retired life. My 


landlord and his wife ſuited themſelves 


to my taſte, and ſtrove in every thing 
to make me happy. They never intro- 
duced me into large companies, nor inter- 
ruꝑted me in my ſolitude, unleſs I in- 
vited them to it myſelf: I needed not to 
command or entreat, when I had a requeſt 
to make, but only to make it known. I 
was thought by the domeſtics to be a rela- 
tion of their miſtreſs; nor did the com- 


_ pany that frequented the houſe know any 
thing to the contrary. From this conceal- 


ment of my quality I reaped alſo this ad- 
vantage, of being eaſed of the diſagree- 
ableneſs of being obliged in company to 


ſupport the dignity of my rank; while if 
IJ had been known to have been a Counteſs, 


all the little qualifications that I poſſeſſed 
would have been looked upon but as the 


neceſſary appendages of a perſon of qua- 


lity, and not as in themſelves worthy of 


eſteem. I ſhould perhaps have been barely 


honoured, 


411 5 
honoured; whereas now I was both ho- 
noured and efteemed. 2 rr: ©: 

T had now been four years at Amſterdam, 
during which time I had repeatedly written 
to Caroline to remind her of her promiſe 
to come and hve with me, but ſtill ſhe de- 
ferred coming, However, her abſence 
was no diſadvantage to her fon, who was 
daily improving, under the ſage counſels 
and judicious inſtructions of Sir R——. 
Of the many profeſſions which were pro- 
poſed to him for his ſcene of action in the 
world, none ſeemed ſo agreeable to him as 
that of arms; which ſo far from being diſ- 
agreeable to Sir R—— he highly approved 
of his choice, ſaying, it was a ou pity 
that there were not more men of. merit to 
be found in the army; ſince there was not 
a place, where men of underſtanding and 
morals could be more uſeful. Go, ſaid he, 
and prove, that morality, reſolution, bra- 
very, and humanity, may all be centered 
in a ſoldier! By obſerving the dictates of 
religion and conſcience you will be enabled 


to diſarm death of its terrors; yet neitner 


_ raſhly dare him to defiance, nor ſhun. his 
menaces through a cowardly fear, This is 
5 ; a 
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true courage. We bought him an Enſign' s 
commiſſion, and he ſet off for his regiment 
which was ſtationed on the frontiers of 
Holland. 

And now commences one of the moſt 
ſingular occurrences of my life, which, to 
thoſe who know no other diſtinction of men 
but what proceeds from rank and fortune 
will, inſtead of being thought worthy of 
praiſe, be cenſured as an impropriety in my 
conduct. Though I was not at preſent in 

my full bloom of youth I was yet young, 
and had loſt no more in my perſon than 
what might be conſidered as the ſlight 
touches in a picture, which, when faded, 
diminiſh nothing of the maſter-ſtrokes of 
the piece. I found 1 had ſtill charms 
enough to captivate, being addreſſed by 
ſeveral Hollanders of diſtinction. But 


their addreſſes were in vain: for a woman 


like me, who had been the beloved object 
of ſo every way amiable a man as my dear 
Count G——, could not be captivated by 


the common degrees of merit to be found 
among men. No; my ſenſibility was not 
to be touched but by ſuperior worth: it 


awas excellence alone that could have.charms 
| 2 for 


for me. Yet, though their addreſſes were 
in vain, they. awaked in me the ſecret re- 
membrance of thoſe ecftatic moments of 
bliſs I had experienced in my former love; 
and as they might be encouraged to hope 
while I remained ſingle, I was determined 
at once to cut off their pretenſions, and 
eaſe myſelf of their troubleſome importu- 
nity by fixing on a choice myſelf, This 
may to ſome appear a very fooliſh reaſon 
for determining me to think again of ma- 
trimony, and may be deemed perhaps a 
mere idle pretext to follow my own incli- 
nation. Be this as it may, it certainly was 
the firſt cauſe that made me think of en- 
tering again into the married ſtate. I had 
been a real mourner for the loſs of my 
huſband, for I had loved him with the moſt 
ardent paſſion. At the ſame time, in my 
moments of reflection, I conſidered that 
all my grief could not bring him back to 
my embraces; and if 1 thus indulged my 
melancholy, it might in the end deſtroy my 
life. In the midſt of theſe my contem- 

plations Sir R—— came into my apart» 

ment one morning, and after ſome general 
topics, aſked me, if I had any thoughts 
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HE 


«of -marrying again? and if I had, who 
:among the numerous train of my admirers 
Was to be the happy man?“ „ Then you 
-would adviſe me to marry again Sir N= 


-replied I, looking ſtedfaſtly at him. 


No, madam, rephed he, unleſs your 


own heart adviſes you to it. You know 


my ſincerity, and that I have your happi- 
meſs at heart; you know alſo, that I conſi- 
der nothing under the title of happineſs, 
but what one wiſhes to be in the poſſeſſion 
.of, or what is the reſult of our voluntary 
choice. Among thoſe who ſolicit your fa- 
vour, no one ſeems to me ſo worthy as Mr. 


N., not ſo much becauſe he is a man 


of letters, but for his other good qualities. 
His great attachment and aſſiduity towards 
you alſo merits ſome degree of return; 
for my part I think him a worthy man. 
Yet let not this my opinion-bias your judg- 
ment, or in the leaſt determine your reſo- 
lution towards him. For you may fee 
him in the fame favourable point of view 


as I do, and yet not regard him with the 
- ſenſibflity of love: you, like me, may 


eſteem him as a friend and a worthy mem- 


Ver of ſociety, yet not * of him for 
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A alba. Our hearts often lead us td 
look with diſlike on the moſt amiable ob- 
ject, conſidered as a dae 3 life; 
pen ſome one among the other gentle- 
men may have the preference in your 


eſteem to Mr. N 


I returned Sir — 40 my chanks for 


this proof of his friendſhip, and aſſured 


him I:ſhould take his advice in an affair of 
ſuch conſequence, whenever my own heart 


. adviſed me to change my condition. And 


pray, Sir R—=—, added I, what is the rea- 


ſon you have never entered into the ſtate 
of matrimony yourſelf?” Why, madam, 
anſwered he, I ſhould have been married 
long enough ago, had circumſtances been 
favourable thereto : both my reaſon and 


philoſophy teach me to revere the ſtate; for 


where contentment reigns in the connubial 


ſtate, it muſt certainly be productive of 


the greateſt bliſs in life. Shew me but an 
amiable woman, madam, whom I can like, 
and who will aſſure you that ſhe can prefer 
me to the reſt of my ſex, and I will in- 


itantly give her my hand. It is our duty 


to make our lives as happy and contented 


as poſſible, And fince it is evident that 
Vol. I. E : this 
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this is to be procured by love, we become 


bound in duty, both toourſelves and thellaws 
of ſociety, to marry as ſoon as circumſtan- 


ces permit, and inclination impels us to it.“ 
But give me leave, Sir, interrupted I, juſt 


to obſerve, that ever ſince J have known 


you, you have always ſeemed to be indif- 
ferent. to our ſex. How comes it then that 
you now harangue ſo finely on love 
«© Blend not, madam, ſays he, a diffi- 
dence of my own merit, with indifference 


to your ſex. No man eſteems a ſenſible 


woman more than I do: at the ſame time 


I know your ſex are ſometimes capricious ; 


and that a man may render himſelf as diſ- 
agreeable to a particular object by a decla- 
ration of his love, as of his diſlike. And 


it is en this account that I have hitherto 


been timid in making a particular attach- 
ment, and not through an indifference to 
your ſex: for, as I have ſaid before, I 


ſhould think it the greateſt happineſs of 
my life to meet with a worthy woman who 


would honour me with her love.” I think 
1 know a lady, ſaid I, that loves you, 
and whom I believe alſo you do not diſlike: 
at the ſame time, I do not know whether 

| | you 
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you would chuſe to be fettered to her for 
life. He looked ſurprized, and aſked me 
ſeveral times over == and where ſhe was? 
After keeping him ſome time in ſuſpenſe, 


I told him 1 would introduce him to her in 


the afternoon. 
In the afternoon I ſent him my picture, 
and with it, as near as I can recollect, the 


following note: Such appeared the per- 


ſon in her youth who loves you. At firſt, 
ſhe viewed you with the eyes of friendſhip 
and gratitude : time has raiſed. a deeper 
ſenſe of your merit, and changed that 
friendſhip into love : as the deareſt friend 
of my departed huſband, you have the 
right to my heart. Your virtuous and ge- 
nerous behaviour in every reſpect towards 
me merits this return. Let me have an 
anſwer to this in writing: nor make ob- 


jection that you are not my equal in point 


of rank. Your worth is far ſuperior to 


rank. What is inequality in this reſpect 


to people of ſenſe? and as to the vulgar, 
we have fouls above being affected by 


their cenſure or applauſe. Beſides, no one 


but yourſelf and family knows of what 
rank I am. 
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| Scarce had he read the contents of this 
it billet, but he flew to me with eager haſte, 
[ | while from his eyes beamed ineffable love 
il And though ever ſince the death of my 
huſband, and during his life-time, he never 
behaved to me with more than common ci- 
vility; he now appeared before me with all 
1 the ardour of a fond lover, embracing me 
1 with ſuch an engaging and irreſiſtible ten- 
ll derneſs, that if I even had not loved him 
before, he would now have inſpired me 
Vith that tender paſſion. © Now, ſays he, 
have you given me a right to diſcover to 
[831/18 you the ſecrets of my heart; now have you 
lf given me permiſſion to declare without of- 
fill ence, what from reſpect and reverence for 
| * you, I would not otherwiſe have dared to 
F. make known. Heavens! 1s it poſſible that 
you love me! — What a bleſſing am I now 
in poſſeſſion of ?—a bleſſing 1] ſome time 
ago ſhould have thought it the higheſt pre- 
[ff - ſumption in me to have aſpired to.— And 
{ [If © though my heart has long felt the moſt ar- 
dent paſſion for you, a ſenſe of my own 
demerits, and your ſuperior worth, has al- 
ways checked me from making the decla- 
ration. Suffice it, your preſent aſſurance, 
* S your 
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your unprecedented generoſity, make me 
one of the moſt happy of men.” In ſhort, 
ve went down and acquainted our landlady 
of our intentions ; who, with her huſband, 
ſeemed quite overjoyed at the unexpected 
news. Our caſh had now been fix years 
in trade, and was encreaſed to nearly double 
the firſt principal; by which means we 
were enabled to live very comfortably upon 
our income; but our generous landlord 
would by no means ſuffer us to leave him. 
He kept our money as before, and conti- 
nued to us every poſſible mark of eſteem; 
and regard. 

Sir R-— was now become my. ſpouſe, 
or to ſpeak more emphatically, my dear 
huſband; and whom TI loved with as much 
tenderneſs and fidelity as I had before done, 
and did now the memory of, my dear Count 
G—. In the qualifications of his mind 
he was equal, if not ſuperior to him; but 
in regard to his perſon he was rather his in- 
fcrior, though he was tall and well made; 
bur he had not that pleaſing, or rather in- 
ſinuating addreſs which takes ſo many at 
firſt ſight; his habitual reſerve rendering it 
neceſſary to be in company with him more 


— than 
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than once, cer you diſcovered his talents, 
which, when once known, were always ad- 
mired. Yet I will not maintain that he 
would have- appeared thus agreeable to 
every woman; it was ſufficient he was ſo 


to me: and I can declare, that I thought 
him every day more agreeable ; for his con- 


verſation afforded me every day ſomething 
new in it to admire, He was near forty 
years of age; yet from the time that I firſt 
knew him he was not in the leaſt alt 
his perſon : for from his regularity of life 
and great evenneſs of temper, he enjoyed 
an uninterrupted ftate of health: and it 
might truly be ſaid, none could be happier 
than we: and as we boaſted not of our fe- 
licity, ſo we lived unenvied, and therefore 
doubly enjoyed our bliſs. Neither of us 
aimed at ſuperiority. - The ſenſe of com- 
mand and obedience; therefore, was un- 


known to us; but to pleaſe and be agree- 
able to each other was our conſtant ſtudy. ; 
In our ceconomy we were accountable to 


none but ourſelves. We had more than 


we wanted, and therefore were enabled to 
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gdiiſtribute happineſs to others, We lived 


in a family that ſuited themſelves to our 


inclt- 


inclination; and though reſiding in a po 
pulous city, we lived as retired as in a 
country village; and this was our choice. 
Reading and contemplation afſorded us the 
moſt delightful amuſement. We devoted 
always ſome of our hours to ſtudy; not with 
a view to gain admiration by it, or to make 
a boaſt of our learning to others; but with 
a view to enrich our minds with uſeful 
knowledge. To ſum up all, we had not 
wiſh left to gratify; for we wiſhed for 
ing more than we enjoyed, to wit, the 
alternate pleaſure of reciprocal endear- 
menr.. | 5 
Many people maintain, that the pleaſures 
of conjugal love are attended with leſs ar- 
dour than that reſulting from a private 
amour; becauſe, ſay they, the love of al- 
moſt all married perſons ſoon degenerates 
into cold indifference. But theſe people do 
not know the happineſs of a married ſtate, 
where prudence and diſcretion are the 
guide: they cheriſh and ſupport love's fire, 
like as the blood receives its circulation 
from the pulſation of the heart. It is true, 
a continued ſeries of uninterrupted. bliſs 
cannot always ſubſiſt in matrimony, no 
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more than in any other ſtate; for this 
would be perfect happineſs; a happineſs 
not allotted for finite beings. But where 
both are actuated by a well - grounded paſ- 
ion, a lively tenderneſs will always remain 
even to the lateſt years. And though our 
paſſions will decay by age, yet this decay 


will not d 


our natural difpofiri 


tions: 


and while paſſion keeps pace with deſire, 
it will never fail to yield ſome contentment. 
In ſhort, after ſeveral years we were as 


much enamoured with each other as at the 


firſt commencement of our love: for let it 
not be thought, that though we ſtudied the 
"ſciences, and devoted much of our time to 


reading and contemplation, that therefore 


the ſofter paſſions were forgot; or that we 
were ſtrangers to thoſe tender and delicate 
feelings of enjoyment, that are the reſult 
of real love: no, we enjoyed all the rap- 
tures of that pure and celeſtial paſſion. 
Nor can J help looking upon all thoſe ro- 
mantic notions of Platonic or ſpiritual love, 
as truly ridiculous in themſelves, and as 
throwing an odium on an expreſs command 
of God. The body, as well as the foul, 


is the work of an all-wiſe Creator: 


and 


they 


N 


they who would perſuade us that they love 
but for the perfection of the ſoul, ſpeak - 
either againſt their conſcience, - or aſſert 
what they do not underſtand. That love 
which is confined to the body only, and 
conſiſts in the bare gratifications of ſenſual 
_ deſire, betrays a degenerate and corrupted 
heart: while on the other hand this love 
which boaſts only of ſpiritual. ecſtaſies, 
excluſive of bodily enjoyment, 1s nought 
but the mere chimera or enthuſiaſm of a 
romantic or miſled imagination. Theſe - 
pretenders to ſpiritual eſſence, who thus 
affect to deſpiſe their corporeal ſubſtance, . 
would, I am perſuaded, if put to the teſt, . 
ſooner loſe ten ſouls than be deprived of 
their corporeal faculties. 

But to reſume the thread of my hiſtory. 
We lived, as I have ſaid before, in the full 
fruition of contentment. We. acquainted - 
Carlſon (which was the name of Caroline's - 
lon) of our marriage, and deſired he would 
make us a vilit as ſoon as it was convenient - 
to him; for it was now four years ſince we 
had feen him. In his anſwer, after kindly- 
congratulating us on our nuptials, he in- 
formed us that fortune had been favourable 

| N | tO 
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to him ever ſince his departure; that le 


was advanced to the rank of Lieutenant; 


and that a few weeks ago he had been made 
one of the happieſt of men, by his marriage 
with a young lady whom he had taken out 
of a nunnery : that, indeed, he did not 


know her family, by reaſon that ſhe had 


been in the nunnery ever ſince ſhe was ſix 
3 of age; and that ſhe herſelf did not 

now who were her parents, ſhe having 
gone by the name of Marian, without any 
family appellation : that though it was 
true ſhe might be of the meaneſt extraction, 
yet ſhe was to every way amiable, he only 


wiſhed for her ſake that he might arrive at 


the higheſt honours, that ſhe might ſhare 
them with him (for Carlſon had no further 
knowledge of his birth, than that he was 
the ſon of my firſt huſband's ſteward, who 
had died in his infancy). He begged us 
with much intreaty to come to the Hague; 
in the vicinity of which place his regiment 
was quartered. 

This account, inſtead of pleaſing, gave 
us ſome uneafineſs ; for though we doubred 
not but that it was a marriage of love, 


e were concerned, leſt it mould prove 


to 


1 
to have been a too precipitate ſtep, In tie 
mean time we ſent him two or three hun- 
dred ducats, to enable him to make an ap- 
pearance equal to his rank; and promiſed 
to pay him a viſit as ſoon as the ſeaſon and 
my condition would permit, I having juft 
then been brought to bed of a daughter. 
Accordingly in the ſpring we ſet out for the 
Hague; a few miles from which we found 
Carton and his wife agreeably ſituated; 
and whoſe behaviour ſoon gave us reaſon to 
be fully confident, that they were equally 
deſerving of each other. Marian was in- 
deed an exquiſite beauty. She was of a 
fair complexion; had a fine, full, blue, 
languiſning eye, that when looked at by 
ſtrangers heightened the vermilion in her 
cheeks, through the conſciouſneſs that they 
betrayed the extreme ſenſibility of her 
heart; and if even the reſt of her perſon 
had not been equally engaging, yet the be- 
witching ſweetneſs of her countenance 
alone would have entitled her to be ranked 
among the firſt claſs of pleaſing beauties. 
Of the ſtrength of her judgment I ſhall 
not ſay much, for ſhe was educated in a 
munnery ; nevertheleſs the innocence and 

ſincerity 


$ 


ſincerity of her heart would have amply 
ſupplied her want of experience in life, if 
even ſne had had leſs diſcernment than ſhe 
really had. There remained on her yet a 
timid baſhfulneſs, which ſhe had contracted 
in the convent; but as this baſhfulneſs 
proceeded from the purity of her heart, in- 
ſtead of an'awkwardneſs, it appeared rather 
as a grace. Yes, I repeat it, this baſhful- 
neſs appeared in her quite engaging; for 
as the ſhade in a beautiful picture, it 
ſerved ta fer off the maſterly ſtrokes of 
the piece. 7880 1 
I am at a loſs for words when I would 
deſcribe her tenderneſs towards her huſband. 
To have an idea thereof, one muſt draw 
the picture of a handſome engaging young 
fellow, full of life and ſpirit er ch was 
Carlſon) and a young girl, who from na- 
ture poſſeſſed every female tenderneſs, and 
who, from being immured from her in- 
fancy in a cloiſter, where the auſterity of 
life ſhe led, and the rigid principles of 
_chaſtity and ſelf-denial daily enforced, in- 
ſtead of ſupprefling, ſerved as a ſpur to the 
paſſion of love when her heart felt its ſoft 
emotions; from this, I fay, we may in 
J jome 
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ſome meaſure conceive, how fervent the 

paſſion of love was in her ſuſceptible 
heart. | 2 : 
In ſhort, Sir R—— and myſelf were 
quite pleaſed with Carlfon's choice ; nay, 
we received ſo much ſatisfaction from ſeeing 
.the happineſs of this truly worthy pair, 
that we ſcarce could think of parting with 
them. We therefore ſent. to Amſterdam 
for remittances, and continued above a 
year with this engaging young couple. 
Nothing ſeemed wanting to our felicity but 
.tne company of Carlſon's amiable mother. 
We had lately received a letter from her, 
informing us that her health was vaſtly _ 
mended, and that ſhe flattered herſelf ſhe 
ſhould ſoon be in a condition to come to 
us. We immediately diſpatched the poſti- 
lion (that had formerly brought the news 
of my huſband's death) to attend her on 

her journey; but he met her on the road, 
| fo that ſhe was with us ſouner than we ex- 
W pected. Our meeting was attended with an 
univerſal joy; and the pleaſure ſhe re- 
ceived from her ſon's happineſs and my ſa- 
| tisfaction, gave her new health and ſpirits, 
| lo that ſhe appeared more chearful and 


lively 


1 


lively. every day: yet would this worthy 


woman ſay to me ſometimes, I fear my 
happineſs is too great to be of long dura- 


tion.“ 


In the mean time Marian was delivered 
of a daughter. This alſo gave us an ad- 
ditional pleaſure. Yet the more pleaſure 


we thus received on Marian's account, the 
more deſirous were we to know ſomething 
of her birth, which after all our enquiries 


ſtill remained to us an impenetrable ſecret. 
Urged by the force of her love for Carlſon, 
ſhe had lefr the nunnery privately on his 
account. It behoved us therefore to be 
circumſpect in our enquiries concerning 
her, leſt we ſhould endanger a diſcovery 


that might prove prejudicial to them. We 


commiſſioned a perſon in whom we could 


.confide, to uſe his beſt endeavours to gain 
ſome intelligence concerning Marian's pa- 
rents; who received no other ſatisfaction, 
than that her birth and family were entirely 
unknown in the nunnery, ſhe having been 
brought there when ſhe was only ſix years 
f age by a middling fort of a man, who 
depoſited a ſum of money for her educa- 
tion; ſaying nothing further, than that ſhe 


was 


j 
x 


alſo accommodated ourſelves with money 


CT WJ 

was the daughter of an unfortunate Hol- 
lander, who deſired ſhe might not be 
brought up in the reformed religion. Per- 
haps, added they, the Lady Abbeſs might 
have been intruſted with ſomething more of 
the affair; but ſhe had been dead for ſome 


time. In ſhort, our diſcovery amounted 


.tono more, than that there was not a ſingle 


perſon in the monaſtery who knew any 


thing for certain of Marian's birth. Nor 
could we expect to have any further in- 


formation: for how many children are there 
put into nunneries under feigned names, 
and maintained there by unknown per- 
ſons? 

We concluded at laſt to return to Am- 
ſterdam, our affairs demanding our preſence 
there. Caroline accompanied us to the 
Hague; where ſhe made diligent enquiry 


concerning her brother Andreas; but could 


learn _— more than ſhe already knew, 
viz. that after his wife's deceaſe he had 
tailed, having been unfortunate in trade 


and that he afterwards went to the Eaſt 


Indtes with a view to retrieve his fortune. 
We continued here a few days, where we 


to 
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to defray our travelling expences. Juſt as 
i  . we were about to depart, we received a 
i meſſage from the merchant of whom we 
had had our caſh, informing us that there 
was lately arrived at Amſterdam a ſhip from 
the Eaſt Indies, on board of which was 
| Mr. Andreas (about whom we had made en- 
] -quiry) who was returned to Holland, and 
| that he had been at his houſe a few hours be- 
| fore. This news was of too much impor- 


| rance for us to purſue our journey without 
| firſt ſeeing him. But would to God we 
never had ſeen him! He came to our lodg- 


ll ings the next day, when the firſt queſtion 
i Caroline aſked him was, what was the rea- 
il ſon he had neglected to give her an account 
of her daughter's death before he went to 
1 the Eaſt Indies? What is Marian dead, 
1 cried he? What do you talk to me of a 
W Marian, interrupted his ſiſter; I aſk you 
"i after my daughter, called Caroline after 
me; if ſhe is not dead; where is ſhe? is 
ſhe ſtill living? Oh! would to God that 
ſme were! My dear filter, anſwered Andreas 
da o hear nt I have to ſay. It is true ſhe. 
was chriſtened after you Caroline; but out 


ll -of *love to my wife, . and becauſe had 
6 | © adopted 
| 
| 


4 
adopted her as my own child, I changed 
her name io Marian after my wife. I will 


relate to you all, if you will have patience 


to hear me, and promiſe to forgive me 


where you think I have done wrong in re- 
gard to her. My bgloved wife died, you 


know, about ten years ago; at which time 
alſo Marian lay ſo dangerouſly ill, that I 
had very little hopes of her recovery. 
However, it pleaſed the Almighty to reſtore 


her again to health. | 


« About the ſame time being 1 
rupted, I was diſagreeably neceſſitated to 


try to retrieye my fortune elſewhere: for 


which purpoſe I went to the Eaſt- Indies. 
You know I was brought up a Roman 


Catholic; and I loved your daughter, or 


rather my adopted child, with a truly 
parental fondneſs. Therefore that ſhe 


might be educated in my religion, and 


partly that ſhe might not be expoſed to 
want, I put her privately into a nunnery 


ſituated on the frontiers of the Auſtrian : 
Netherlands; having firſt, with the remains 


of what I had left, {atisfied the Lady Ab- 


beſs for educating. and taking care of this 


dear child, It was my intention to have 


. F gone : 


«4, 
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gone immediately on my arrival to the mo- 
battery ; ; but I have been detained theſe two 
or three days by the extreme hurry of 
buſineſs. I ſhall now directly ſet off, for 
Tam to the laſt degree impatient to know 
whether ſhe is living or dead. Will you, 
fiſter, accompany me? it is but a ſhort 
Journey; we can be back again in three 
days.” She conſenting, they accordingly 
hired a machine and ſet off without farther 
| preparation. 

huſband and T, loſt in emen 

at this relation, had ſcarce power to ſpeak : 
an univerſal ſhivering ſeized all my limbs. 
Good God, at Jaſt exclaimed my huſband, 


What will this end in! Marian in a monaſ- 


tery, and not far from the frontiers; what 
- a dreadful intelligence! Ah! the poor, 
the unfortunate Carlſon! Would to heaven 
my preſent fears may prove groundleſs ! 

Would to God this Andreas were returned 
again, or rather, that he never had ſet foot 
again in Europe. His preſence will cer- 
tainly unfold a moſt melancholy ſecret fo 
us, which otherwiſe never would have 
come to our knowledge. What a trial for | 
poor Caroline on finding her daughter, to | 


| I W4 
| - be obliged to tear from the arms of her 
ſon his beloved wife! BE Sw 
Such were the direful apprehenſions un- 
der which we laboured, till the return of 
Andreas with his ſiſter Caroline, whoſe 
| looks beſpoke the inward anguiſh of her 
mind, and proved that our ſuſpicions were 


but too well founded. She burſt into tears, 


and ſeemed like one diſtracted, while her 
brother ſat motionleſs beſide ' her; and 
though he vented not his grief in com- 
plaints or tears, yet his countenance be- 


trayed a heart wrung with the moſt poignant 


ſorrow. Pitiable indeed was the ſcene ! an 
univerſal ſilence prevailed ; and it was ſome 
time e er my huiband and I could ſo far 
recolle& ourſelves, as to enquire into the 
reſult of their journey : which was, that 
having been at. the monaſtery they were 
told, that the Nun Marian had been 
taken into the nunnery in ſuch a year (the 
date and year agreeing with the time of 
Andreas's putting her in); but that about 


a year and half ago ſhe had privately left 
that community, and, according to report, 


had been married to a young nobleman. 


P23 ſuing 


/ 
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ſuing our journey to Amſterdam, it was ne- 
ceſſary to return to Carlſon's quarters; for 
it was now but too plain that this ſame 
Nun could be no other than Carlſon's wife. 
Yet evident as this appeared to us, the 
bare idea that it might be otherwiſe flattered 
us that it really was not ſo: and notwith- 
ſtanding the information received from the 
nunnery was a demonſtration that our firſt 
conjectures were well founded, yet we now 
took pains to render it doubtful, and 
ſtrove to believe that true which our wiſhes 
made us hope would prove ſo. 2 
Should 1 not have known my child, 
cried Caroline? could I not have diſcovered 
in her ſome traces of myſelf ? impoſſible! 
I muſt have known her!-(though, poor wo- 
man, ſhe had not ſeen her ſince ſhe was 
three months old). A young nobleman, 
added my hufband, a young nobleman ! 
how could Carlſon give himſelf out for a 
nobleman! he has too much modeſty and 
good ſenſe, I am ſure, to aſſume a title to 
which he has no claim. No, no, my dear, 
interrupted I, that can never be; had he 
perſonated a nobleman, he would moſt un- 
doubtedly have added the ſtation of 15 of. 
1 cer 


. 
Acer of rank to it : it is very probable to me 
that ſome other child has been taken intothe 
monaſtery this ſame year, whoſe name has 
been Marian. Andreas too (who had not 
been to the Indies to improve his philoſo- 
phy) gave it as his opinion, that nature 
could not have inſpired them with ſo violent 
a paſſion for each other, had they been fo 
nearly related. (Sound philoſophy this to 
be ſure!) n 
Thus we employed the time of our 
journey in fruitleſs arguments and idle ſug- 
geſtions, every moment contradicting each 
other, as hope or deſpair agitated our minds; 
till at laſt we drew near the ſpot where all 
muſt ſoon be terminated. Then it was 
we firſt began to reflect on the great cir- 
cumſpection that was neceſſary to be uſed, 
towards the unfortunate couple ſo deeply 
intereſted in this affair, and began to plan 
a behaviour neceſſary on the occaſion. 
It was agreed, that we ſhould by no 
means let them know the real cauſe of our 
journey; but pretend, that the pleaſure 
we knew they would take to hear of Mr. 
Andreas's ſafe arrival, made us accompany yx 
him hither to ſhare it with them, For, 
MAD F 3 con- 
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continued we, if the Nun-Marian proves 
to be our Marian, and the diſcovery of it 
be made known to them at once, the conſe- 


quence might be fatal; it might plunge 


them into irretrievable deſpair. No, added 
I, if ſhe is the real Marian, I will take 
her from this place for life. I will invite 
her to Amſterdam to ſpend the ſummer 
ſeaſon with me, which favor I dare ſay 
Carlſon will not refuſe me; and when there, 
we will take a proper opportunity to divulge 
to her the fatal ſecret. When Carlſon alſo 
may in like manner be made acquainted 
with his misfortunes; for he muſt not ſee 
her again while he lives. This is the beſt 
method I think we can take to ſupport him 
under his pitiable circumſtances. His re- 


ligion and good ſenſe alſo muſt lead him to 


ſee the propriety of what we do. As to Ml 
the dear little pledge of this unhappy mar- 


riage, I will take care to have it educated 
from its mother, that ſhe may not have be- 


fore her eyes the living witneſs of her un- 


lawful love. 
In the midſt of theſe confaltichas we 


arrived at Carlſon's quarters, who hap- 
pened to be ſtanding at his own door, and 


elne 


1 
ſeeing us coming, ran full ſpeed to meet us, 
his looks at the ſame time beſpeaking ſur- 
prize. We. endeavoured all we could to 
force a ſerenity of countenance, telling 
him, © the cauſe of this our ſecond viſit 
was to accompany Mr. Andreas, who had 
arrived from the Eaſt Indies juſt as we got 
to the Hague.” Who was more joyful 
than Carlſon! he led us into the parlour to 
his Marian, whom Mr. Andreas had no 
ſooner caſt his eyes on, but he fell on her 
neck, and exclaimed with great vehemence, 
juſt God! it is ſhe, it is ſne unfortunate 
man that I am — I alone am to blame 1 
am the unhappy cauſe of all this 
Thus in a moment was overthrown the 
fine plan of circumſpection that we had re- 
ſolved to purſue. Caroline left the room, 
and appeared totally given up to deſpair. 
Marian tried to diſengage herſelf from the 
embraces of Andreas, but he held her faſt 
locked in his arms; nor had I power to 
take her from him. Carlſon ſtood like one 
_ petrified, and aſked a hundred times over 
what was the matter, which my huſband 
attempted to explain to him, but was un- 
able. When Marian at laſt diſengaging 
wp F444 ar 
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herſelf from Mr. Andreas ſhe ran to me, and 
defired I would tell her the meaning of all 


_ this confuſion. I began to ſpeak, without 
knowing what to ſa 1 — begged her pardon 
m 


-I aſſured her o fnendſhip—I em- 
braced her, and could ſay no more. In the 
mean while Carlſon came to take his wife 


out of my arms; at which I cried out, no, 


no! Marian is not your wife, Marian is 
your ſiſter. At hearing this, Marian 
ſwooned away. This arouſed me and my 
huſband from the ſtupefaction into which 


we had both fallen. The firſt thing we did 


was-to lay her on a bed, where ſhe reco- 


vered out of one fit but to fall into an- 
other; nor did ſhe come to herſelf all the 
reſt of the day. My huſband went to en- 


quire after Caroline, whom we had not ſeen 


ſince ſhe left the parlour. He found her 


in the ſurmmer-houſe i in a ſupplicating poſ- 
wow” 


' F come now to the occurrences of the 


next day, when the violent agitations of 


our diſtracted minds being a little more 
compoſed, gloomy — took place 
in its ſtead; and the grief that was yeſter- 
Yue too great for utterunee, now * 5 
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ſelf in ſighs and tears, while the efforts 
we made to comfort each other ſeemed 
to afford us fome little relief. Carlſon 
came to the bed of his Marian, full of 
anguiſh, ſhame, and diſtrefſed tenderneſs; 
Indeed it was a moſt affecting ſcene to 
behold the looks of theſe two young 
perſons. Religion demanded the ſacrifice 
of their conjugal love to fraternal duty, 
while their hearts rebelled againſt it; for 
they had loved each other with an uncom- 
mon paſſion. Add to this, they were in 
the ſpring of their marriage, at the time 
they were thus obliged to diſſolve their 
union. How truly pitiable was their caſe z 
for they no ſooner ſaw each other but they 
loved: and being ſtrangers to their affinity 
of blood, could not have ſuppoſed that it 
could have been criminal to indulge their 
mutual paſſion. Nature itſelf pleaded in 
8 their behalf, and urged,, that as it was mo- 
rally impoſſible they could have found out 
from their own innate feelings that they 
= were brother and ſiſter ; ſo they might for 
that very reaſon juſtly claim the liberty of 
continuing their conjugal union without 
1 | controul. I $1 Linen 2 1 
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thing but death ſhould ſeparate them. In 
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b * brother, repeatedly cried Marian, 
Ale: me; leave me, unfortunate huſband! 
begin to hate me I am your ſiſter—yet 


no! my heart does not tell me ſo.— I am 


your's ; your's by the ſacred ties of mar- 


riage—God will not ſeparate us — your 


wife deſires | no greater bliſs than to be 


your's. . 
He liſtened to theſe perſuaſive argu- 


ments of paſſion, regardleſs of the com- 


mands of religion ; and ſtudiouſly avoided 
calling her ſiſter, but repeatedly pronounced 
her his Marian. He was naturally elo- 


quent in expreſſion, but in complaints he now 
exceeded the bounds of moderation. Yet 
as they ſprang from the heart, they pierced 
the very ſoul of thoſe who heard and be- 
held him. In the midſt of his complaints 
he had recourſe to philoſophy to ſtrengthen 
his arguments; and endeavoured to prove, 


that though their marriage might be con- 
demned by civil authority, yet it was per- 


mitted by divine inſtitution. But in fact, 


his arguments were nothing more than 10 
many repeated declarations, that his mar- 


riage with Marian was lawful, and that no- 


the 


E 
the anguiſh of his ſoul he wiſhed a hundred 


times that Andreas had been dead, before 
he had opened his lips in the diſcovery of 


this innocent tranſaction. While poor An- 
dreas ſat mute, and ſeemed as if the cold 


hand of death was upon him; and ] really 


believe he would chearfully have reſigned 


ſome years of his natural life, could he by 
it have reſtored happineſs and tranquillity 
W again to this diſtreſſed couple. 
Caroline at laſt went haſtily to the bed- 
ſide of Marian, and commanded Carlſon 
to withdraw. Ah! my dear child, cried 
ſhe, have I found you again only to tear 
you from the arms of your brother? would 
to God I had not been obliged to go 
W through this heavy trial—Heaven ſure has 


We ſent it as a chaſtiſement for. my But let 
== heaven's will be done! neither of you are 
culpable. Your not knowing the relation 


in which you. ſtood to each other juſtifies 
== your love; but the knowledge of it now 
mult render the continuation of this your 
love in the higheſt. degree criminal! 1 am 


che mother of you both, and love you as 


my deareſt children. But, if inſtead of 
putting in practice this ſelf-denial which 


l 


' 
j 
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duty enjoins, you obſtinately perſiſt in do- 
ing that which heaven forbids, I ſhall not 
only renounce you as my children, but 
* on you with horror and deteſta- 
dlon! 
This diſcourſe of Caroline s, though 
carrying in it juſtneſs of ſentiment, was ra- 
ther too harſn, and too early delivered to 
* have the deſired effect: on the contrary, it 
ſerved but to plunge them ſtill deeper into 
deſpair. My huſband took a more gentle 
method to calm their troubled minds; for 
he was too well acquainted with the human 
heart not to know, that ſoothing and per- 
ſuaſive arguments are more neceſſary than 
demonſtrative truths, to eradicate the er- 
rors and N deluſions of a miſled 
judgment. He ſaid it was a caſe of con- 
ſcience, and rather above our arbitration; 
let us therefore ſubmit it, ſaid he, to the 
deciſion of ſome able divine: who knows, 
continued he, but that this marriage may 
yet be allowed. This little artifice was as 
a healing balm to their afflicted hearts, and 
rf Se check alſo on Funct aſſion. 
1 ey conſented to appeal to ſome Univer- 
: 70 of note, and abide by the determina- 
E if ul 
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tion of its members; not indeed through 
any conviction that what they had done was 
wrong, but in hopes they would have a 
public approbation of their marriage. 

This point gained, we failed not to turn 
it to advantage. We encouraged Marian 
to follow us to Amſterdam, as ſoon as ſhe 


was recovered enough to undertake the 


journey, by 2 her with the poſſibi- 
lity of obtaining a diſpenſation from Rome; 


and that het huſband perhaps might pro- 


cure a leave of abſence for ſix months, 
= which he might ſpend with us. All this 
was happily pleaſing to them both, and for 
ſeveral days their fouls ſeemed to be lulled 
into a gentle calm; and Marian ſo far re- 
covered, that ſhe thought herſelf able to 
= accompany us to Amſterdam ; which while 


ve were preparing for once more, Carlſon 
received orders to repair inſtantly to his re- 


ge iment on pain of being broke, ſtrict or- 


£ . 


do the place of rendezyous. 

his unexpected news wrought different 
effects on Carlſon and Marian; the former 
vppeared pleaſed at it, while the latter be- 
ame again à prey to the moſt poignant 
_-; | RC - 


= ders being receiyed to march immediately 


r r AAA GS ꝗ K 


[ 94 J 


ſorrow. Nay, ſo far did ſhe give way to 

the inward anguiſh of her ſoul, that on 
perceiving his readineſs to comply with the 
order, ſhe upbraided him in the moſt paſ- 
ſionate manner, calling him unfaithful, 
and that he only wiſhed for an opportunity 
to get rid of her! One would ſcarce think 
it poſſible that a woman could thus be ac- 
tuated by jealouſy for a huſband, whom 
ſhe had diſcovered to be her brother! But 
love, like enthuſiaſm, is ſeldom guided by 
reaſon. ' arts "> 
We ſaw with great grief this violence of 
M.̃arian's paſſion, and that her heart could 
admit of no argument which carried the 
leaſt tincture of parting with him. Carl- 
ſon aſſured her with the moſt ſolemn pro- 
teſtations, that he loved her with the ſame 
ardor as ever; and that his readineſs ta 
march proceeded from an innate aſſurance, 
that Providence had thus ordained it to de- 


. 


termine their fate. If I fall, ſaid he, in 


the field, it will be for our happineſs. Wl 
Would not this be far preferable to the 
ain of you to ſee and you to love ! Would 
it not alſo be a more deſirable event to you, 
than to be torn from me by violence? Be 
ESTER as de 
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comforted chen, my deareſt Marian, and 
wait with patience the event. If I return 
ſafe, it will be an indication that heaven ap- 

roves our marriage: and if I fall, eſteem 
it as a proof that you are deprived of a 
man, whom you ought to regard as your 
brother, and not as your huſband. 

What pains does the heart often take to 
deceive itſelf? and under particular cir- 
cumſtances, pleaſing deluſions are ſome- 
times of advantage. Suffice it, theſe rea- 
ſons of Carlſon's ſerved not only to calm 
the tempeſt of his own mind, but that alfo 
of Marian's. They ſubmitted the iſſue of 


W their fate to heaven, from whoſe divine tri- 


bunal they promiſed themſelves juſtice : 
by which however they meant nothing 

more. than what was agreeable to their 
wiſhes. They ſupplicated God for aſſiſt- 
ance, as if they had been cruelly dealt with 
by man: in ſhort, they were full of confi- 
dence that the Almighty would not be of- 


ended at their living together. Carlſon re- 


paired to his regiment as if he went to win 


his Marian in an engagement; while ſhe 


took leave of him with the ſame tranquil- 
| 5 lity 
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lity as if ſhe-was aſſured they were ſoon to 
meet, never to be parted any more. | 

As ſoon as he was gone ſhe with great 
compoſure ſet out with us, with her daugh- 
ter and her mother for Amſterdam. An- 
 dreas, who had mended his fortune ſome- 
what 1n the Eaſt Indies, ſtaid at the Hague 
to eſtabliſh himſelf there again; in which 
he was alſo aſſiſted by his ſiſter, who gave 
him the beſt part of her money that ſhe had 
brought with her out of Germany. We 
had the ſatisfaction to find on our arrival 
at Amſterdam, our worthy landlord and his 
lady in perfect health, and under the ſame 
eaſy circumſtances as when we left them. 
We introduced Marian to them as Carlſon's 
wife, and Caroline as his mother. 

Me had now lived ſome months together 
in tolerable tranquillity, when we received 
the melancholy tidings that Carlſon was no 
more: thathe had not indeedfallen in battle, 
but that a violent diſtemper which then pre- 
vailed in the army had proved fatal to him. 
My huſband, myſelf, and his mother, were 
_ ſenſibly affected at this account. Yetwhen 
we reflected on his unfortunate marriage, 
it moderated our grief; it being, 3 
5 | _ unhappy 


11 
unhappy circumſtances, rather a deſirabſe 
event than otherwiſe, as nothing elſe could 
poſſibly have terminated their unhappy 
caſe. For it never could have been ſup- 
poſed that any public authority, either reli- 
gious or civil, would have authorized their 
marriage, but on the contrary might have 
publickly forbid it: and on the other hand, 
they would either not have ſubmitted to a 
ſeparation, or have been made for ever 
= wretched by conforming to the tenor of 
the law. „„ 
Our chief concern was now for Marian: 
for though ſhe had placed her utmoſt con- 
fidence in the Almighty concerning the 
event; yet, as I have already ſaid, it was in 
full expectation that the reſult would be fa- 
= vorable to her wiſhes, and that it would 
turn out to their mutual ſatisfaction. We 
WS therefore dreaded her deſpair on this occa- 
ſion; nevertheleſs it was neceſſary that ſhe 
WS ſhould be made acquainted with his death. 
But how to do it was the queſtion. My 
BS huſband at laſt took upon him this arduous 
WS taſk. Having armed himſelf with as much 
reſolution as poſſible, he called her into the 
BE parlour; where, after a little previous diſ- 
= Vot. I. G courſe, 
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courſe, can you not penetrate, Marian, 
ſaid he, what I am about to inform you of? 
Be not ſhocked: yet alas! I fear you will 
not be able to help it. Here is a letter I 
have received from the camp. Say no 
more, Sir, exclaimed ſhe, I already know 
the contents: my huſband is dead. Oh! 
untortunate woman! yet I am ſatisfied, 
ſince not the world but heaven has ſnatched 
lum from me. Now I ſee that it was not 
the will of God that we ſhould live toge- 
ther. But tell me how he died? was he left 
in the field? 

We were aſtoniſhed at this unexpected 
calmneſs, this ſurpriſing reſignation, which 
in a manner rendered needleſs the ſtudied 
precepts of advice and conſolation we had 
prepzred to offer her; nevertheleſs we 
doubted whether we might truſt to her pre- 
ſent conduct; for though ſhe affected to 
ſubmit to her fate. yet we could ſee that ſhe 
mourned in ſilent grief. 

A few days after we received another 
letter, whoſe ſuperſcription was in Carlſon's 
own. hand-writing; which I candidly con- 
feſs filled me with more conſternation. than 


Fe when 1 fri heard of his death. Good 


5 5 Sad 
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God! exclaimed I to myſelf, in what will 
this end ? Carlſon has — left the camp 
on account of his ſickneſs, or perhaps 1s 
totally diſcharged; then will he ſoon be 
here again wirh Marian! While ſtrange 
emotions thus agitated the breaſt of my 
huſband, Caroline, and myſelf; Marian 
when ſhe ſaw the letter was likebke beſides 
herſelf for joy. She held it in her hand 
{for it was directed to her) im an ecſtaſy, 
that would not for ſome time permit her ro 
open it; nor would ſhe give ito us to 
open, but kept looking at it as an unknown 
treaſure ſhe would not look 1 into, until ſhe 
had gueſſed what might be its worth. 
When however at laſt ſhe opened it, ſhe 
found by the — it had been written ſeveral 
weeks before that which informed us of 
Carlſon's death. In ſhort, it was a letter 
in which he took his leave . in che 
following manner: 


Deareſt Marian! oo” 
JT is above four weeks that I have not 
been able to know my own ſituatior, 


much leſs to acquaint you of my illneſs till 
5 G 2  ——_ 
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this hour. Yet do I think myſelf happy 
that I have been ill, and near the verge of 
death, without being ſenſible of either. 
What ſhould I not have endured all that 
time on your account, had I been maſter 
of my -reaſon? God be praiſed for this 
manner of my death! I am worn away, 
quite enfeebled! And ſince the return of 
my reaſon, my thoughts have been wholly 
buſied in the contemplation of eternity ; 
as I look upon the little remainder of my 
life, only a few moments lent me by fate 
io ſettle my affairs in this world, and pre- 
pare for a happy futurity. Farewel then, 
my deareſt Marian, farewel for ever 
Mourn not my death as for that of a huſband, 
but as a brother — Melancholy addition! 
Conceal from the knowledge of our daugh- 
ter, if ſhe lives, her being the fruit of an un- 
lawful union. Baniſh it alſo, if you can, 
from your own remembrance. My con- 
ſcience reproaches me not for having loved 
you, but reproves me for not having ceaſed 
to love you as my wife, after the fatal diſ- 
covery of your being my ſiſter. Alas 
how different are our thoughts on a death- 
bed from thoſe we entertain when we 7 
. | * health 


( nor } 


health of body and vigour of mind. What 
does not reaſon conceive, or how much. 
does it not conceive, when the paſſions are 
calm and enfeebled ! I feel my approaching 
end, and I feel it with ſatisfaction. Yer, 
Juſt God! ſhall I not ſee you again—muſt 
J leave my deareſt Marian—muſt I die? 
What terrible emotions agitate my breaſt— 
my ſpirits fail me I can write no more. 
Thus far I wrote about half an hour 
ago. I now enjoy a ſhare of tranquillity, 
my lamp ſparkling up a little before it 
quite goes out. Farewel, my Marian! 
Salute my mother and my two generous 
friends. My friend Dormond (whole vilits 
we have frequently enjoyed) 1s with me, 
and will not leave me while life remains, 
If you could prevail on yourſelf to love 
another, remember your dying huſband 
reſpects him before any one elſe, to ſucceed 
him; he will bring you my watch with your 
picture. The reſt of my things I have diſ- 
tributed among my poor ſoldiers. I now 
feel the icy hand of death upon me, 
Farewel!”. 1 
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As ſoon as Marian perceived that this 
her letter was nothing more than a death- 
bed leave from her Carlſon, and that ſhe 
had deceived herſelf with falſe hopes; then 
it was ſhe firſt gave vent to her grief, and 
broke out into the moſt bitter lamentations. 
But I forbear entering into the melancholy 
deſcription of her diſtreſs, and the attend- 
ing conſequences both to herſelf and us; 
which, though important in regard to our 
own feelings, will not perhaps be intereſt- 
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ing to the reader. 
We now began to taſte again the ſweets 
of calm repoſe, and it ſeemed as if heaven 
would force riches upon us. Our capital 
had yielded us much more than we deſired, 
and far more than we had occaſion for. 
I therefore never once thought of claiming 
the money that Count G had advanced, 
and which was due to me from the crown 
of Sweden; I was rather pleaſed to find 
that I had no occaſion to concern my- 
ſelf about that country, which was now 
quite weakened and exhauſted by a long 
and unprofitable war. Suffice it, I lived 
contented and unknown, the wife of an 
agreeable and ſenſible man. The misfor- 
| tunes 
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tunes that had hitherto aſſailed us, we 
eſteemed but as preparatives for the enjoy- 
ment of fucceeding reſt. One may ven- 
ture to affirm, that the happineſs which 
ſprings only from a ſeries of uninterrupted 
eaſe, is no happineſs at all. To be ſure, 
difappointments in life are not agreeable, 
yet their conſequences often produce pleaſ- 
ing reflections: at leaft they may be con- 
ſidered as ufeful medicines, which, though 
nauſeous to take, are nevertheleſs ſalutary 
in their effects. 

In the midft of this our tranquillity, 
which we had now enjoyed above a twelve- 
month, arrived Mr. Dormond, Cartfon's 
friend, and delivered the gold watch with - 
the picture in it to Marian, agreeable to 

the advice ſhe had received in her: huſband's 
letter. Marian was acquainted with him 
before, from his intimacy with Carton, but 
to us he was an utter ſtranger. He was by 
birth a Hollander, very agreeable in hs 
perfon, and by his eaſy addreſs foon be- 
came a favorite among us. He had been 
a ſtaff officer, but had now quitted the ſer- 
vice to live in a retired manner on his for- 
tune. He was not learned, or what you 
N 1 might 
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might call a bright young fellow; but by 
help of a few books, and keeping good 


company, he had attained a certain ſmart- 
neſs of wit, that never failed to gain him 
admiration almoſt at firſt ſight. 

He had alſo a ſuperficial knowledge of 
ſeveral languages; but the German he un- 
derſtood perfectly well. He purpoſed to 


ſettle at Amſterdam. In this it was eaſy to 


ſee his deſign: Marian was his object; and 
indeed ſhe was worthy any one's quitting 
both camp and court for her ſake, She 
was ſtill exceedingly handſome, her miſ- 
fortunes having not in the leaſt impaired 
her external charms, but on the contrary, 
had rather heightened them by a becoming 
ſolidity impreſſed on her features. At the 


ſame time, experience had added much to 


the beauties of her mind: ſo that in con- 
verſation as well as perſon ſhe was worthy 
both of admiration and eſteem, Add to 
this, ſhe was ſtill in the bloom of youth, 
being but between eighteen and nineteen. 
Dormond loſt no opportunity to render 


himſelf agreeable to her, and by his aſſi- 
duity ſoon inſinuated himſelf into her favor; 
and ſhe the more readily gave him her 


friendſhi Pr 


E 

friendſhip, as ſne meant but to honor the 
memory of her deceaſed huſband, by eſteem- 
ing the man who was dear to him. The 
tranſition is eaſy from friendſhip to love. 
In ſhort, he gained the aſcendancy of her 
heart, though inſenſibly to herſelf, She 
came to me one day, and with a look of 
great importance ſays, Madam, ought 
we not to make ſome little acknowledg- 
ment to Mr. Dormond for the inſtances of 
his friendſhip to Carlſon ? ſuppoſe we make 
him a preſent of Carlſon's watch, to keep 
in remembrance of him? I thought of 
giving it him myſelf, only as my picture is 
in it you know, Madam, I thought may be 
it might not look ſo well in me to give it 
him.“ I underſtood this language per- 
fectly well. And pray, my good Marian, 
ſaid I (looking at her with a ſmile) why 
ſhould you heſitate to give your picture to 
the man,. who undoubtedly has already the 
poſſeſſion of your heart? I perceive you 
are willing to confer a favor on Mr, Dor- 
mond under a pretence of friendſhip; which 
in reality, my dear, is nothing more than 
downright pure love: come, my child, I 
will help you out of this terrible . = 

Ve 
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| Give me but the watch, and we will ſoon 


re an end of this affair. 


"Accordingly 1 ſo managed matters, that 
- ſoon after the delivery of the watch fol- 


lowed the mutual ſurrender of their hearts. 
To be brief, Marian became the wife of 
Mr. Dormond; and there appeared fo 
much felicity between them, that they 

ſeemed born to make each other nappy: | 

Though Marian would ſometimes vex her 
hufband, yet the cauſe was of fuch a na- 
ture, that a huſband could not in reality be 
offended at it: her fault was jealoufy (a 
common error in our ſex). I remember 
the came to me one day with her eyes 
ſtreaming in tears, while the emotions of 
her mind ſeemed too great for utterance, 
fo that I apprehended nothing lefs than that 
ſome dire misfortune had befallen her. 


When lo! what ſhould this dreadful affair 


de that cauſed ſuch agitation in her breaſt, 
Hut truly her huſband's indifference to her; 
nay, ſhe was almoſt ready to charge him 
with perfidy. I aſked her what foundation 
ſhe had for theſe ſuſpicions ? Why! he had 
Juſt been writing ſome letters; and that ſhe 
came behind him and kiſſed him ſeveral 


times, 
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times, and he took not the. leaſt notice of 
her, but continued on writing as if he did 
not want to ſee her. God knows, conti- 
nued ſhe, to whom the perfidious wretch is 
writing! I aſked her if ſhe had peruſed 
them, or knew any thing of the contents ? 
. No! only ſhe ſaw one began with Sir, 

Would one have thought it poſſible, 
that ſo fooliſh a thing as this could, to a 
woman of ſenſe, have given cauſe for jea- 
louſy ? Yet, why ſhould IT queſtion it, fince . 
we daily ſee it is no uncommon thing 
for love ta exceed the bounds of reaſon : 
and when paſſion exceeds theſe limits, 
what avails it to boaſt of our underſtand- 
ing? Trifles ſometimes lead to real ills; 

and indeed moſt of matrimonial diſputes 
proceed from trifles. Yet trifling and in- 
ſignificant as they may at firſt appear, by 
the aid of a miſled judgment, they often 
722 themſelves into ſolid reaſons for diſ- 
uſt or jealouſy. 1 
8 Nin Bad now been married three 
quarters of a year, when her huſband fell 
dangerouſly ill: for two whole months he 
lay in the utmoſt extremity of pain, and 
we obſerved he laboured under ſome heavy 
wa affliction 
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affliction of mind. He often with tears 
and entreaties begged his wife to leave the 
room; and what was to us very ſurpriſing, 
he could not endure the ſight of Caroline, 
or Marian's child that ſhe had by Carlſon. 
My huſband and I were the only perſons 
whom he deſired to have with him. So 
ſtrange a behaviour alarmed us; for the 
agony of his mind ſeemed daily to increaſe: 
and he appeared to want conſolation, yet 
we knew not how to adminiſter it; for we 
knew not the cauſe of his inward diſquiet, 
nor- dared we to aſk him. In the mean 
time he grew ſo bad that the phyſicians told 
us, there were no hopes of him. About 
midnight he ſent for me and my huſband 
to come to him immediately. When we 
came we thought him almoſt expiring ; 
but he had his ſenſes enough about him to 
order every body but us out of the room: 
when, in a kind of phrenzy, he began to 
curſe himſelf and his unhappy paſſion in 
ſuch bitter terms of anguiſh, as filled us 
with terror and aſtoniſhment; ſo that we 
could ſcarce perſuade ourſelves to ſtay alone 
in the room with him. He vented on him- 
ſelf the moſt horrid imprecations, ſaying, 


OR he 
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he was the greateſt criminal the world had 
ever produced. © I am, cned he, the 
murtherer of Carlſon! I, wretch that I 
am! Ah! what will become of my ſoul! 
Divine juſtice purſues me! Oh, I am loſt 
for ever. Ah! I ſee him— I ſee him! kill 


me!” raved he again. Sir R went to 
the bed- ſide and ſtrove to calm his diſtracted 
mind; deſiring him to he ſtill, and try 
to compoſe himſelf; for his fever was 
high, and therefore his ideas wandered on 
things foreign from truth. © No, no! 
exclaimed he, it is more than true; my 
conſcience has been my tormentor _ 
enough am the murtherer of my frien 
l am a monſter, a villain !“ After Carl- 
ſon had wrote his farewel letter to Marian, 
he began ſenſibly to recover; when I, in- 
ſtigated by a fatal paſſion for his wife, and 
having conceived hopes of obtaining her 
by his death, gave him (curſed deed!) 
poiſon, which put an end to his life. What 
fiend of hell could have done more? 

Sir R— made uſe of every argument 
that reaſon and religion ſuggeſted to him, 
to endeavour to adminiſter ike comfort to 
his tortured mind, but in vain; his con- 
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ſcience ſtifled every voice hut that of black 
deſpair. He begged to Tee Marian once 
more, that he might with his own mouth 
confeſs his villainy to her. We entreated 
him for God's Take to delift from this in- 
tention, as it could not poſſibly anſwer any 
end, but that perhaps of being the death of 
Marian alſo. While we were ſpeaking ſhe 
came into the room ; he called to her, but 
ſhe was fo overwhelmed with grief ſhe nei- 
ther heard nor ſaw him. He ſnatched her 
hand, and was beginning to confeſs his hor- 
rid guilt, when I put my hand to his mouth, 
while Sir R— ſang a hymn ſuitable to 
the occaſion ; after which we both kneeled 
by his bed-ſide and prayed. But all our 
endeavours availed but to make him the 
more outrageous, for he was determined ſhe 
ſhould know it. He then related to her 
the whole, with every aggravating circum- 
ſtance, referring for the truth of what he 
faid to the doctor and ſurgeon of the regi- 
ment, who (by Carlſon's deſire) had opened 
him after h@ywas dead, and had found the 
poiſon = te ſuppoſed he had taken 
himſelf; though no one could divine what 
could have been the dreadful cauſe o_ 


1 1 


could have prompted him to commit ſo 
1 Ai 
At this horrid relation Marian fell into 

2 ſtrong delirium, and in her ravings loaded 
him with the moſt opprobrious names; ſo 
that we were obliged to take her by force 
out of his ſight. | Pla 
After having thus ſomewhat diſcharged 

his conſcience Fe ſeemed more at eaſe, and 
ſoon after fell into a profound ſleep; in 
which he continued for two whole days and 
nights, ſo that we really imagined he never 
would have awoke again. But in this we 
were miſtaken, for he awoke quite revived. 
We then went to ſee him; for though, as 
the perpetrator of ſo horrid a deed, we could 
not but look on him with abhorrence; yet, as 
a repentant ſinner, philanthropy abliged us 
to give him our pity. He ſeemed more 
compoſed than he had been ſince his ill- 
neſs, . and in the moſt moving terms be- 
ſought our forgiveneſs; affuring us, that 
if it was the will of heaven for him to re- 
cover, he would remove fror; our ſight an 
object that muſt be for ever odious to us; 
that he would ſeek out ſome remote place 
af retirement, where he would endeavour 
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to atone for his crimes, by ſpending the re- 
mainder of his days in the conſtant exer- 
ciſe of repentance. He be that we 
would keep Marian from his fight. This 
we had determined on before, and for that 
purpoſe had had her removed to our houſe; 
where all our attention became now neceſ- 
ſary, to try to comfort this diſtreſſed crea- 
ture, ſo that we did not ſee Dormond for 
two days; nevertheleſs we heard by meſſa- 
ges, that he was in a fair way of recovery. 
On the third day Sir R went to ſee him, 
but he was gone no one knew whither. 
The following letter was left behind him, 
which exhibited a picture of his diſtracted 
mind: 1 | 


15 1 AM going as far as the vengeance of 
1 heaven will permit me. Marian ſhall 
ke me no more. O God ! to what lengths 
will not an unhappy paſſion drive one {— 
The ghoſt of my departed friend will 
haunt me wherever I go; yet that,, and 
every puniſhment my wounded conſcience 
can inflict, will I endure; rather than accu- 
mulate my guilt by ſelf-murther.—Curſe 


my 


4 © 2 

my memory, for I deſerve it; yet do not 
publiſh my crimes to the world: it is pu- 
niſhment enough to loſe Marian and the 
regard of her generous friends..—l] will go 
again into the army, where, without a crime, 
I may perhaps get rid of a life which is 
thus hateful to me. My effects I leave all 
to Marian. May heaven reward you for 
your tender care of me during my illneſs, 
and for all you have ſuffered on my ac- 
count, unworthy wretch that I am! Ah! 
the unfortunate Marian!“ | 


Thus went away this unfortunate man 
we knew not whither, while Marian ſeemed 
inſenſible to every thing but her grief; ſhe 
wept day and night, nor would be com- 
forted; at the ſame time her diſturbed 
mind cauſed a viſible decay in her health; 
and to ſuch a ſtate was ſhe at laſt reduced, 
that we were neceſſitated to open a vein in 
each of her arms. She then had: her bed 

brought into my chamber. On aſking her 
how ſhe found herſelf after being bled ?. 
the anſwered with a fixed compoſure, that 
ſhe was much better in ſpirits, and hoped 
ſhe ſhould have a good night's reſt, But 
Vol. I. H 1 
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che morning diſcovered a different ſcene; 
a ſcene miſt ſhocking indeed to behold ! 


Scarce had I opened my eyes, and turned 


them towards her bed, when I beheld 


ſtreams of blood iſſuing from it Then 
what eould I fuppoſe but that her banda- 
ges had become looſe, and fell off in her 

She lay in a kind of death- like 
member; or rather ſwoon. I called out for 
help; and we immediately cloſed her veins, 
and put on freſh bandages. What ap- 
peared to us very extraordinary Was, we 
perceived that the bandages had been abſo- 
lutely taken off on purpoſe. Towards 
evening ſhe came a little to herſelf, when 
ſhe acknowledged that the deſire of death 


had overcome every other — grey 


and that ſhe had looſened her band 
it would produce the effect ſhe fo 
much deſired. Fatigued and ſpent ſhe 
could only add, in broken accents, that ſhe 
her end was near: ſhe railed Her 
wha to kiſs me, and then funk motionleſs 
on the pillow, and ſoon after expired ! 
My preſent ſituation might be compared 


ed Wit ef 2 ſoldier, dangerouſly wounded 


0 ſome perilous undertaking, wee feels 
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not the ſmart of his wounds till he has 


eſcaped the impending dangers. As ſoon 
as Marian was dead, my miſery firſt began. 
I accuſed myſelf as being acceſſary to her 
death, in not watching her more cloſely 
that night, But what human wiſdom can 
foreſee, or prudence guard againſt, poſſible 
conſequences ? It is true, I promoted her 
marriage with Dormond; and it is true alſo 
that he was the cauſe of her ſuicide. 
Dreadful were my reflections on this fatal 
cataſtrophe! Yer dreadful as they were, 
they would have been a thouſand times 
more ſo, had they led me to pronounce her 
unhappy. No; my love, my eſteem for 
this amiable woman, would not permit me 
to think that her foul was loſt. 

Her mother was far more reſigned than 
myſelf, and- beheld this event with a con- 
ſtancy of mind, which nought but a divine 
aid could have enabled her to ſupport: 
She looked on it as one of thoſe effects of 
Providence, whoſe cauſe became us not to 
know; and comforted herſelf with the re- 
flection, that the Almighty was juſt in all 
his ways; wiſely concluding, that as crea - 

tion was the work _ hands, it muſt be 
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- huſband wrote a little pamphlet, which he 
intitled, Conſtancy in Adverfity, 
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have in misfortunes than a full rehance on 
the Almighty; which leads to the holy 
hope of immortal happineſs hereafter ! Ir 
is this hope to the untortunate that makes 
the nauſeous draught of life go down. 
Having thus conquered our grief by the 
force of reaſon and religion, we began to 
taſte once more the ſweets of tranquillity. 


We. retired to our books, while love and 


harmony.obliterated the mournful remem- 
brance of the paſt. About this time my 


Three months had ſcarce elapſed ſince 
the death of Marian, when we were de- 
prived alſo of our worthy landlord. (his 
wife died a little before -him) ; which loſs 


made a conſiderable alteration in our af- 


fairs. For we were now obliged to take 
charge of our capital ourſelves ; which, to- 


gether with that Dormond bequeathed. to 


Marian, was become conſiderable, and which 
in fact was a great burthen to us; as nei- 


ther myſelf, my huſband, or C 


/ 


aroline, 
knew 


the object of his care! In ſhort, ſhe-bore 
her misfortunes with an heroic fortitude. 
And indeed, what greater ſupport can we 


{ 
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knew the right uſe of money ; and I really 
believe, we would rather have parted with 
one halt of it, than been troubled with 
taking care of the whole. | 
Andreas, Caroline's brother, was now 
well ſettled again at the Hague; and to 
enable him to trade with oreater advantage, 
we made him a preſent of one thouſand 
dollars. We intruſted to his care alſo one 
half of our ſtock to trade with for us; and 
the remainder we made a reſerve of, to help 
ſuch of our friends as might ſtand i in need 
of our aſſiſtance. If to be at all times 
careful and ſaving of money 1s eſteemed a 
virtue, then I am ſure that we were greatly 
wanting in this duty. For to us it was a 
ſufficient reaſon to give it away, if we knew 
that the perſon who applied to us was 
honeſt, and had more occaſion for it than 
we; and the word of an honeſt man was 
with Sir R— of the ſame force as a bond. 
It is true, by this we ſometimes loſt mo- 
ney, but we were never defrauded of it; 
for our debtors were people of principle, 
though unfortunate, and they endeavoured 
the more to pay us the money we had ad- 
vanced to them, as they were ſenſible that 
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we had done it from no ſelf. intereſted views. 


In ſhort, their gratitude and known inte- 
rity would have excited us to be generous, 
Fad we even not been ſo by nature. But the 
heart-felt ſatisfaction which reſults from the 
conſciouſneſs of having contributed to the 
happineſs of the deſerving, was to us a 
morethan ſufficient recompence for the little 
loſſes that we now and then ſuſtained. And 
to a generous mind, it certainly requires 
more reſolution to check the pleaſing im- 
pulſe of beſtowing a ſeaſonable aſſiſtance, 
than nobly to indulge it; though at the ex- 
pence ſometimes perhaps of a little worldly 


rudence. PG | 
Me at laſt (for ſeveral reaſons) left Am- 
ſterdam; and, together with our daughter, 
Caroline and Carlſon's daughter, went to 


the Hague to Mr. Andreas. I ſhould have 


mentioned alſo the daughter of our de- 


ceaſed landlord, who at his death was com- 


mitted to my ſole care; ſhe alſo was with 
us. Her fortune was placed in good hands 
at Amſterdam, until ſne came 1 —_ 
This young lady was now about fifteen 


years of age; ſhe was not what you might 


call handſome, but poſſeſſed of moſt ex- 
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cellent natural parts. She pleaſed without 
knowing it; and her agreeable behaviour 
gained her more admirers than perhaps, as 
a mere beauty, ſhe might otherwiſe have 
had: for I believe few men, if left to their 
choice, either of a woman for mere beauty, 
or a ſenſible one without it, but would fix 
on the latter as a partner for life. I can 
ſay, without oftentation, that I had the 
greateſt ſhare in the education of this child, 
whoſe name was Florentina, And when 
add that ſhe poſſeſſed every grace af de- 
portment, I would not be thought to mean 
that ſhe received it alone from my inſtruc 
tion; but only, that I procured her oppor: 
tunities to gain it. She was much indebted 
to the polite and inſtructive converſation of 
brought up more in the company of men 
| than her own ſex; and this alſo I reckon 
another of her advantages: for if it is al- 
lowed that men receive their poliſh of man; 
ners from their converſation with us, ſe 
may it with equal truth be aſſerted, that ir 
is from the company of men we receive 
ſtrength of judgment and ſolidity of ſenti- 
ment. But I am far from meaning ſuch 
1 . oandiihaht - # ag 
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5 ſet themſelves up for men of gallantry 
and intrigue, whoſe wit conſiſts in effron- 
tery and grimace; who ogle, ſmile, and 
bow, and ſimper out unmeaning ſentences 
of love; who know no other way of ren- 
dering themſelves agreeable to our ſex but 
by abject flattery, whoſe aim 1s to corrupt 
and not-improve. Such men are certainly 
not fit aſſociates for young ladies, unleſs we 
would conſider youth and beauty as the 
characteriſtics of vanity and ignorance. 

It would have been in the higheſt degree 
unpardonable in me, not to have exerted 
myſelf to the utmoſt of my power in the 
education of this child; conſidering the 
time and conveniency I had for i it, exclu- 
five of her great capacity, and my being 
with her almoſt conſtantly ever ſince ſhe 
was ſeven years of age. Her good quali- 


ties made her afterwards the wife of a man, 
who held one of the chief poſts in Holland, 


and whoſe high ſtation was the leaſt that 


gained him eſteem and reſpect ; but I ſhall 
ſpeak of Florentina in another place. 
"We had ſcarce been a month at the 
Hague, when a ſhip arrived from Ruſſia, 
whoſe cargo was chiefly conſigned to Mr. 
Andreas; 
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Andreas; who on this occaſion invited us 
to go on board with him. We accordingly 
accepted of the invitation, and took a boat . 
and went about a mile to meet the veſſel 
that was coming inte the harbour. | 
I come now to a period of my life, whoſe 
conſequence ſurpaſſes all that I have hi- 
| therto related, and which indeed demands 
my utmoſt reſolution to deſcribe; ſo violent 
are the emotions of my heart, on the recol- 
lection of a circumſtance that has coſt it ſo 
much. I know the chief beauty. in de- 
ſcription is fo to deſcribe, as that the reader 
may not only underſtand what you mean, 
but fancy he beholds the objects before 
him; and by becoming inſenſibly affected, 
imagine himſelf as it were an actor in the 
ſcene. But in this I tear I ſhall fall far 
ſhort. | 
Me went, as I have ſaid before, about a 
mile to meet this ſhip, on board of which 
were ten or twelve German paſſengers, and 
a few Ruſſians, all of whom came aſhore 
and congratulated Mr. Andreas on the ſafe. 
arrival of his ſhip, as they had heard that 
| he was the owner of it; while Andreas, 
whoſe attention was ſolely engroſſed about 


his 
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his ſhip and cargo, was highly entertained 
with the diſcourſe of the paſſengers con- 
cerning the voyage; but this to me being 
rather diſagreeable, I drew Sir R aſide 
and deſired him to return. While I was 
talking to him, one of the paſſengers came 
running up to me; and throwing his arms 
round my neck cried out, it is ſhe, it is 
ſhe! ſcarce could I credit my eyes, but 
now I am convinced it is my beloved wife.“ 
At the ſame time he held me ſo faſt, I 
could neither diſengage myſelf from his 
hold, nor ſee who it was that had ſo rudely 
ſeized on me. For my part, I believed 
nothing elſe, but that it was ſome unfortu- 
nate poor creature who was out of his 
ſenſes. But, juſt heavens! how great was 
my aſtoniſhment! when I diſcovered at laſt 
that it was none other than my dear Count 
G— in a Ruſſian habit, my firſt huſband, 
whom I ſuppoſed to have been dead ten 
1 7 ears ago. Language is inſufficient to de- 
cribe what I felt at the diſcovery. I had 
not power to ſpeak ; while the Count hung 
on me and burſt into tears. He diſcovered 
at laſt Sir R my preſent huſband, whom 
he alſo tenderly embraced. I heard — 
£4 | 8 What 
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what they ſaid, for ſurprize and confuſion 


had almoſt deprived me of my underſtand- 
ing; and J ran and flung myſelf into our 
carriage, which was waiting for us at ſome 
diſtance, without knowing what I did; they 
immediately followed me into it, where 1 
ſeveral times embraced the Count, but in 
what manner I addreſſed him I know not, 
as my ſenſes were quite bewildered. 


We were now arrived at our houſe, where 
I began to recover my ſenſes a little. The 


Count's joy was inexpreſſible on meeting 


with me again, eſpecially in a place where 


he ſo little expected it. He repeated to me 
a thouſand times, that I appeared as hand- 
ſome and as amiable as when he left me; 
his pleaſure was doubly great alſo as he had 
given me up for dead, on not having re- 
ceived any anſwer to the ſeveral letters he 
had ſent me; having been affured by the 
bearers thereof, they ſhould certainly be de- 
livered into my own hands, if I was alive, 


In ſhort, he had known as little of my at- 


fairs, as 1 did of his being alive. Sir R 
had withdrawn himſelf without our no- 
ticing it, ſo that we were now entirely by 
ourſelves ; when he began to relate to ws 
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the ſad viciſſitudes of life he had gone 
through ſince he ſaw me (all of which I. 
ſhall hereafter relate); and then deſired, I 
would let him know the circumſtances of 
mine ſince his departure. He aſked me a 
hundred queſtions, to which I could only 
anſwer with my tears and careſſes; for love 
and confuſion had rendered me ſpeechleſs, 
I had found a huſband again, whom I loved 
with all the ardency of paſſion; and I was 
about to forſake another, whom I loved 
with an equal degree of tenderneſs. None 
but thoſe of the keeneſt ſenſibility can 
judge, what I felt from the ſtruggling 
paſſions that agitated my breaſt. . 

From my tears and the heavy ſighs that 
burſt from me, the Count conjectured that 
ſomething fatal to his repoſe tormented my 
mind. He begged me with eagerneſs to 
unfold the cauſe of my apparent melancholy, 
and entreated me to let him know, if he was 
to be happy or miſerable. But what could 
I ſay, unleſs I had confeſſed my marriage? 
I bluſhed, I ſighed, and ſtill was ſilent. 
«Are you not then my wife? cried he with 
vehemence: God forbid that you ſhould 
not; rather would I die than hear this from 
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| you!” To augment the anguiſh and con- 
ſternation I was in, and at once to diſcover 
the fatal ſecret I ſo much dreaded to reveal, 
came at that inſtant my little daughter (a 
child about five years old) into the room 
where we fat; and ſeeing me in tears, cried 
out, What makes you cry, mama? I come 
from my papa, and he is crying too, and 
he will not ſpeak to me. Indeed, my dear 
mama, I have not been naughty. Good 
God, exclaimed the Count, then you are 
married! Unfortunate man!] has it then 
been my deſtiny to find you again, only for 
my heart to undergo the ſevereſt torture. 
To whom are you married? ſpeak; let me 
but know, and I will not offend you by my 
reſence—]T will leave you directly; nor 
will I charge you with unfaithfulneſs. For 
as you ſuppoſed me dead, I have no right 
to reproach you; nothing has cauſed my 
misfortunes but my hard fate, This per- 
haps is a puniſhment for my guilty com- 
merce with Caroline. But recover yourſelf 
a little and tell me who is your huſband, 
for I can hear it from none but yourſelf.” 
1 ſprang from the chair on which I ſat, and 
threw myſelf into his arms, but was not 
12 able 
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able to ſpeak. © Treat me not, ſaid he, with 
this tenderneſs, though my heart tells me 
I deſerve it; for your preſent huſband can 
alone command your love, which I muſt 
now reſign to virtue and my hard fate !” 
His behaviour renewed my affliction, and 
which I was almoſt ready to ſink under the 
weight of, He aſked at laſt the child 
where her papa was, and why he did not 
come in? he came with you in the coach, 
Sir, anſwered ſhe; he is now in his chamber 
crying. * Is then my deareſt friend your 
huſband ? cried the Count; then are my 
misfortunes leſſened. He then begged the 
child to go and call her papa : but inſtead 
of coming, he ſent by her the following 
letter written in French : | 


« My dear Count, 


I PITY you from my inmoſt ſoul ! I have, 


through the moſt pure and innocent 


4 


Paſſion, given you caule to look on me as 


your worlt enemy. Can it be believed! I 
have taken from you your beloved wife. 
The error, or rather certainty of your being 
mm | dead, 
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dead, permitted me the poſſeſſion of her; 
but your preſence now diſſolves our union, 
though cemented by the moſt ſacred form 
of wedlock. Your generoſity and our in- 
nocence will not permit you to puniſh us 
with your hatred. Indeed, the uprightneſs 
of our intentions muſt leſſen the misfor- 
tune, though it cannot totally remove it. 
The only puniſhment I can inflict upon 
myſelf is to fly; I leave you then, my dear 
Count; while during life, the remembrance 
of the unhappy cauſe will cover me with 
ſhame and confuſion. Would to God that 
my abſence, and the diſquietude of mind 
I feel, might atone for and heal the wound 
I have given your peace. Remove from 
your preſence the child that brings you 
this, that you may not have before your 
eyes the melancholy witneſs of your miſ- 
fortunes. If it is poſſible think on me 
with pity; be aſſured you ſhall not fee me 
any more!“ F 


As ſoon as Count G. had read this 
letter, he went immediately in ſearch of his 


friend; but he was gone, and nobody knew 


whither. This awakened all my grief; 
3 my 
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my whole frame was in a tumult. I had 
found my firſt huſband again, and I knew 
I could not poſſeſs them both: but what 
paſſion is leſs ruled by reaſon than love? 
It was to me a moſt dreadful alternative 
which to chuſe, ſince I of right belonged 
as well to the laſt as the firſt; while it was 


- equally terrible to abandon either, though 
I was convinced of the indiſpenſable ne- 


ceſſity thereof. In the mean time Sir 
R = was not to be found, and the Count 
was determined not to reſt till he ſaw his 
friend, During this interval I informed 
him that I had voluntarily choſen Sir R 
for my huſband, as I knew no other way 
to recompence his faithful friendſhip to me, 
in my misfortunes, but by my love. I 


am fully convinced, replied he, of the up- 


rightneſs of your heart; neither of you 
have offended me, neither have been to 
blame. It is a kind of deſtiny into which 
we cannot penetrate.” | 

In a few hours we had the pleaſure to ſee 
Sir R— return, one of our ſervants having 
been fortunate enough to find him, juſt as 
he was going on board an outward-bound 
veſſel. He thanked the Count in the ten- 

wn Ew. dereſt 
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dereſt manner, for this inſtance of his re- 
gard, and which had cauſed him to come 
back. But I come only (ſaid he) to 
take my laſt farewel of you and your ami- 
able conſort. This ſatisfaction you muſt 
grant me, as it will be the laſt I ſhall aſk.” 
Then taking me by the hand he led me to 
the Count, ſaying in a ſolemn manner, 
Here, my lord, deliver I up to you my 
wife, and with her my love, which from 
this moment is changed into the moſt pro- 
_ foundreſpect.” Here he would have with- 
drawn, but the Count prevented him. 
* No (faid he) you mult not go, you 
muſt remain with us; and be yourſelf a 
witneſs that I faithfully fulfil your deſire, of 
being once more the happy huſband of my 
beloved Counteſs, who is as dear to me as 
at our firſt marriage: her heart is noble, 
and has neither changed or leſſened its fide- 
lity towards me; for ſhe knew not of my 
being alive. Les, my dear friend, you 
muſt remain with us. Poſſibly you would 
abſent yourſelf through a delicacy of ſen- 
timent, as thinking perhaps your preſence 
might make me jealous. But that would 


be to injure the fidelity of my wife, and 
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the confidence that I have always placed in 
you. Pray, madam (continued he, turn- 
ing to me) entreat Sir R-— to ſtay with 


us.” 1 had ſcarce power to ſay, © why 
will you leave us, when the Count thus de- 


fires you to ſtay? and I certainly muſt 


never have loved you, if your departure 


was a matter of indifference to me. If you 
do not chuſe to live in the houſe with us, 
at leaſt ſtay at Amſterdam. It is needleſs 


to ſay you are ſtil] dear tome; and though 
duty, and a prior regard for the Count for- 
bids me being any longer your's, yet is it 


not in the leaſt inconſiſtent with that duty 
and that regard, that I ſhould ſhewyou every 


poſſible mark of eſteem and reſpect.” 


Our entreaties prevailed, and he con- 
ſented to ſtay at Amſterdam. He fre- - 
quently came and dined with us; and his 


behaviour was ſuch as might be expected 
from a man of the moſt rigid principles of 


honour, and whoſe ſoul was poſſeſſed of 


the utmoſt refinement of ſentiment. If 


even I had been leſs virtuous than ] really 
was, his example would have awed me into 


deecency: he behaved as if he had never 
bcen my huſband. Nay, ſo much was he 


On 
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On his guard, that not the leaſt familiar 
word, the leaſt glance from his eye, ever 
betrayed a recollection of the paſt; but as 
he behaved to me before I was married, ſo 
did he now. He daily gave me inſtances 
of his friendſhip and eſteem, and promoted 
mine and the Count's happineſs by the ſa- 
crifice of his own, He was often with me 
whole days alone, and I believe, if he then 
had ventured to talk of paſt enjoyments, I 
ſhould have been imprudent enough to have 
liſtened to him. And indeed I know not but 
that my eyes have ſometimes betrayed a too 
tender ſenſibility towards him, notwith- 
ſtanding my love to the Count, and the 
ſcrupulous behaviour I always endeavoured 
to maintain when I was with him. 

The Count was a good deal furprized to 
ſee Caroline, and ſeemed not much to reliſh 
her being in the houſe with us. But 1 
begged he would nor deprive me of her 
agreeable company. Do you not, ſaid I, 
confide | in my virtue? and ſhall I not cruſt 
' your's ?—The relation of the unhappy fate 

of both his children he had by Caroline, 
affected him prodigiouſly; inſomuch that 


for a long time afterwards he would ſpend 
| = 8 whole 
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whole hours in the deepeſt mglancholy : 
at the ſame time he behaved with great 
kindneſs to Caroline, and would ſometimes 
indulge a vein of pleaſantry with us both; 
yet always with ſuch circumſpection as nei- 


"ther to reflect on her, or give offence to 
me. . 


The relation of what farther happened 
in our affairs, I ſhall for a while poſtpone; 
and now briefly relate the ſufferings of my 
dear Count during his long abſence. The 
Ruſſians had poſſeſſed themſelves of the 
ge where my huſband was confined, , 


and who then lay fo dangerouſly ill, that. 


when the Swedes were compelled to retire, 
they left him behind as dead. But recover- 


ing afterwards he was ſent priſoner to Moſ- 


cow as a Swediſh officer; and for fear of 


being the ſooner delivered up to the Swedes; 


he concealed his name, and paſſed for a 


Captain. 
Finding myſelf too deeply intereſted in, 


and too ſenſibly affected at the Count's ſut- 
ferings, to be able to draw up a full and 


particular account of the many hardſhips 


he endured while in Ruſſia, I, to avoid this 
painful taſk; lay before the reader two letters 


I re- 


1 
I received after his arrival, which he wrote 
to me during his impriſonment: the one 
addreſſed to the care of a clergyman of his 
acquaintance in Livonia, but who could 
gain no intelligence of my abode; the other 
brought me by a Jew, - of whom mention 
will be made in the narrative. Theſe 
letters, as they contain the greateſt part 
of what happened to him in Moſcovy and 
in Siberia, I here lay before the reader 
without the leaſt alteration. For as a rela- 
tion wrote from the feelings of the heart 
muſt make a much more ſenſible impreſſion 
on the reader, than a bare recital of melan- 
choly facts delivered by a ſecond perſon ; 
ſo we naturally take more notice of the cir- 
cumſtances of an adventure, when related 
by the adventurer himſelf. Beſides which, 
theſe letters ſerve to ſhew the noble cha- 
racter of the Count, and his attachment to 
me, in a ſtill ſtronger point of view. Alas]. 
how great, has his love not been! While I, 
unworthy woman, at the very time he thus 
doated on my idea, and felt upon my ac- 
count every thing that could augment his 
miſery, enjoyed every bliſs in the arms of 
another huſband. What tears has this re- 
13 flection 
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fection not coſt me! and how often has: 


my innocent love for Sir R— made me 
bluſh ! 


The firſt letter was written from the RI, N 


of ene and is as follows: 


2 Von 1 huſband yet lives. 

Would to God you already knew 
it, or at leaſt that this jetter may ſoon in- 
form you of it. Three days before my in- 
ended execution, the Ruflians making a 
ſudden attack on the village where I lay 
ſick and confined a priſoner, were the means 
of ſaving my life. This, my beloved, 1s. 
certainly the fruit of your prayers and my 
innocence. I was ſo exceeding ill that L 
knew not for ſeveral days after the engage- 


ment where I was, or in whoſe hands E. 


was a priſoner. Recovering myſelf at laſt, 
and ſeeing that the Swedes were diſlodged, 


and finding myſelf in the hands of the 
Ruſſians, I thought of fecuring my own 


perſon, by telling them I was a captain, and 
that my name was Loewnhoeck. Among 
all the priſoners. with whom I have been 
_ dragged from place to place, and at laſt be 

the 


E 
the city of Moſcow, are but two officers 
that know me. They are both Engliſhmen, 
and have proved the faithfuleſt friends and 
| beſt companions that I could have wiſhed 
forin my misfortunes. One of them, whoſe 
name 1s Steeley, has a few days ago ob- 
tained leave to ſpeak to ſome of his coun- 
trymen who trade here; and by their means 
has procured for me an opportunity to ſend 
a letter to you into Livonia. Would that it 
were already in your hands! and that I 
could kiſs away one of thoſe tears, which 
your Joy of knowing that I am yet alive 
will force from your lovely eyes! Whither 
have you removed ſince my laſt melancholy 
letter ? Has the vengeance of the deteſted 
prince purſued you? has my friend R 
accompanied you in your flight? and whit. 
ther have you fled? poor unfortunate wo- 
man! But let it be my conſolation, that all 
1 have and may yet ſuffer, I can aſcribe to 
your virtue and your affection for me, 
Nought but this conſideration enables me 
to ſupport life, under the preſent heavy 
preſſure I feel, and renders bearable the 
ſhocking thought of the ſhameful death 
the prince had deſigned me !—-By all our 
* „ | Paſt 
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paſt enjoyments, by all our rapturous mo- 
ments of bliſs, let me beg of you to bear 
with patience my tedious abſence; and in- 
dulge the pleaſing hope that we ſhall meet 
again.ä— But, O God! when. — Ah, how 
know 1 but that you have already fallen 
a victim to my misfortunes !—Dreadful 
thought it chills my very blood while I 
write .— But no, it cannot, muſt not be.— l 
will indulge the flattering hope, my only 
wiſh in this world, you | ſtill live My 
heart tells me, it aſſures me I ſhall yet en- 
Joy the ecſtatic pleaſure of embracing you 
once more before I die. Each morn, each 
noon, each night, I beſeech the Almighty 
to grant me this bleſſing; and even at ”—_ 
preſent moment of writing I humbly im 
plore the ſame. Can God have ſpared my 
life for a greater enjoyment, than to permit 
me to ſpend ſome of the remaining part of 
it with you, though but for a K days 
only. Repreſent to yourſelf the pleaſing 
tranſports of our meeting. How long ſhall 
we not gaze at each other with ecſtatic rap- 
ture, ere we have power to ſpeak—and 
where find language when we do ſpeak, to 
Expreſs the inward feelings of our ſouls ? 
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How would it alleviate my preſent mi- 
ſery, could I but hear from you and my 
friend R? Would your circumſtances 
permit you to make me a remittance, it 
might perhaps facilitate my return. I have 
been deprived of every thing ſince my ar- 
reſt, and experienced every difficulty that 
can happen to a priſoner, on a march of 
above five hundred miles. Even the ſorry 
proviſions, which ſome hundreds of com- 
mon ſoldiers, my fellow-priſoners, com- 
plained of, have I been forced to partake 
of all the way. While the animoſity that 
reigns among the Ruſſians againſt the Swe- 
diſh nation, has made our impriſonment 
among them moſt intolerable : for their 
careleſMeſs of us, and their inſenſibility to 
our complaints, they term a juſt return for 
the barbarous behaviour which our king, 
they ſay, ſhewed to the Ruſſian priſoners: 
To add to our diſtreſs, after we had paſſed 
the frontiers of Poland, we were in want of 
freſh water; being often neceſſitated to go 
a round-about way through dry and ſandy 
deſerts, to avoid the marſhy grounds. 
My whole ſtock ſince I have been a 
priſoner, has confiſted in twenty dollars ; | 
an 
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and thoſe 1 gained by the gratitude of a 
common ſoldier who died of his wounds, 
about a month before we reached the city 
of Moſcow, in the midſt of a night which 
ſad neceſlity obliged us to paſs in | the open 
fields. He had done me much ſervice in 
our march; I therefore thought myſelf. 
bound in duty to he as aſſiſting to him as I 
could, in theſe his dying moments ; which 
I did by continuing by him all night, and 
affiſting him in prayer. He had ſtitched up 
in his waiſtcoat a gold piece worth twenty 
dollars, which a ſweet-heart of his had 
given him when ths left Stockholm. This 
he took out and gave me, begging, that if 
ever I ſhould return to Stockholm, 1 would 
acquaint her of his death, and be a friend 


to her. I ſend you the paper in which the 


money was wrapped up, and on which was 
" written her name. If it is poſſible let her 
know of his death; and for the twenty 
dollars (which have done me and my faith- 
ful friend Steeley infinite ſervice) boy her 
have a hundred. As I laid me down by my 


deceaſed countryman, who graſped my hand 


in this til he died, I fell afleep; and Ar 


I ſtood bf a river, on the oppoſite ſide of 
which 


1 


which methought were you coming towards: 
me; and how aſtoniſhed, how rejoiced you 
appeared to be, to find that I was yet alive. 
When I awaked I found myſelf ſtretched 
on the body of my deceaſed countryman,, 
and before I got up, I thanked heaven for 
this happy dream, which I looked on as an 
auſpicious omen, 

My care of the deceaſed 8 me 
the good will of fix other common ſoldiers, 
who were near him in his laſt moments. 
They were ſo pleaſed, I had prepared 
their comrade ſo well for death, that they 
begged I would adminiſter the like office to. 
them, if perchance they ſhould likewiſe die 
on the march; and from this day they ſtrove 
to _ me every little act of kind — in their 

A ſtriking inſtance of which was, 
— pr frequently keep themſelves. 
ſhort of freſh water, that they might have 
ſome to offer to me and Steeley, Nog. 
we ſhould be greatly in want 3 it. Soon 
after this I was taken very ill, ſo that I was 
utterly incapable of bearing the heavy fa- 
tigue of marching. But rather than my 
fix countrymen would leave me behind, 


they contrived to carry me for ſeveral days 
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in a kind of litter, which they made of 
cords and ruſhes; chearfully raking upon 
themſelves all this trouble, which perhaps 
neither fear or reward would otherwiſe have 
induced them to. This led me to make 
the reflection, on the vaſt difference there is 
between being ſerved from the motive of 
obedience, or of dependence only, and 
that ariſing from the ſenſe of friendſhip 
and compaſſion. Their zeal to ſerve me 
encreaſed with my danger; and theſe peo- 
ple, who never before had been very ready 
either to contrive or oblige, became at once 
careful and inventive to find out means to 
renew a life they wiſhed to preſerve. This 
has been the only illneſs with which I have 
been afflifted on my way to Ruſſia. 
About ſix weeks ago we arrived at the 
city of Moſcow ; where we were the firſt 
Swediſh priſoners fince the commencement 
of the war, who were expoſed to the re- 
vengeful eyes of the wild inhabitants. 
There were between three and four hun- 
dred of us, who were thus exhibited for 
near half a day, as a public ſpectacle 
to an incenſed mob ; who probably would 
have torn us in pieces, had they not been 
; | deterred. 
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deterred by fear of the guards that ſur- 
rounded us. After we had thus been ex- 


poſed for a conſiderable while, and received 
every inſult of language that an incenſed 


rabble could utter (ſomewhat of which we 


underſtood by their geſtures) comes up an 
old woman from the crowd to a Ruſſian 
who came with us; and aſked him what was 
become of his comrade her fon ? The fel- 
low, who in the tumult and confufion did 
not perhaps know after whom ſhe enquired, 
anſwered, the Swedes had killed him. At 
that moment ſhe flew at me (being near 
her) and with a frightful ſcream cried out, 
what, haſt thou killed my ſon? and in- 
ſtantly felled me to the ground; which 
indeed required no great degree of ſtrength 
to do, being ſo weak after my illneſs I could 
ſcarce ſtand upon my legs; and I verily be- 
lieve I ſhould have fallen a ſacrifice to the 
rage of this old hag, had not one of the 
ouards reſcued me from her fury. Imagine 
to yourſelf, my beloved, what muſt be my 
feelings of heart on the reflection, that in 
this very city, where my father had the 
honor to be the king's ambaſſador, was I 


his ſon beheld in no better light than . 
; x O0 
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Of a poor coftemptible Swede; and per- 
Haps on the very ſpot where my father made 
His 8 entry, wit I etpuſte to the mer- 
cileſs rage of an old woman. Juſt heaven! 
what has been my offence to deſerve this 
hard fate. To be ſevered ſuch a diftance 
from my love=all that my ſoul holds dear 
 —ithmured between empty walls, in a re- 
.ceptacle where, except the company of 
'Steeley, I am debarred from every thing 
that can make life comfortable; — no en- 
Joyment know, ſave that of converſing of 
my love, and mourning with my Steeley 
Over our fad and heavy deſtiny. 

As I have mentioned to ybu before (by 
the help of a little bfibe to our keeper out 
of cur twenty dollars) Steeley 4 . per- 
miſſion to ſpeak to ſome merchants from 
London, who have dvanced him a hun- 
dred dollars, afid promiſed to do every 
thing in their power to ſerve him. By means 
of this money, we flatter ourfelves — we 
ſhall be able to procure now and then fome 
.hele indulgence from our keeper, for, 
though the Heatt of a Rufſian is not by 2 
nature ſoft ant compaſſionate, yet by dint 


of money it may be rendered flexible. 
| n 
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When Steeley returned, he brought with 
him a bottle of wine and ſome biſcuits; 
which, as he took out of his pocket, I fup- 
poſe, ſaid he, you think I have been drink- 
ing wine with my countrymen. No, my 
dear Count, ſo great was the ſatisfaction 
I had promiſed myſelf in drinking the 
firſt glaſs with you, no intreaties could 
have prevailed on me to have denied my- 
ſelf this pleaſure; I have not taſted a drop. 
But come, I can now ſtay no longer. Let 
us for a few moments forget our misfor- 
tunes, and bury care in a glaſs of generous 
wine: let us for a moment think that real, 
which we with to be ſo. We then drank a 
glaſs—and oh heavens, what a luxury it 
was to our taſte! it quite invigorated our 
depreſſed ſpirits, and animated our whole 
frame. We returned thanks to the Al- 
mighty for giving this liquor the virtue to 
revive thus our hearts, and praiſed him in 
filence for a pleaſure we had not enjoyed 
before for above a twelvemonth. We ſpent 
the whole afternoon over our bottle, and 
ſtrove not to think on our misfortunes : 
but alas! this was impoſſible. It ſeemed 
as if we meant to heighten our enjoyment, 


S | by 


[ 144 ] 


We touching on the mournful retroſpect. 

therefore began the recital of our 
woes, as if we never before had related 
them to each other. But amidſt our com- 
plaints we comforted ourſelves with this 
truth, that a wiſe and good God governed 
the univerſe; who no doubt had permitted 
theſe afflictions to fall on us for good; and 
that the only way to leſſen our miſery was 
chearfully to ſubmit to his divine will, and 
patiently wait the event either of a mitiga- 
tion of our ſufferings, or a total releaſe 
from them by death. 

« We then gave each other our hands, 
and with a firm reſolution promiſed to bear 
every thing that might happen to us with a 
becoming reſignation. <«« But, added Stee- 
ley, looking on my hand as he graſped it 
in his, may we not wiſh to offer theſe hands 
once more to thoſe whom we love in our 
native countries; and if we are denied this 
bleſſing, can we behave with indifference 
under it?” If God ſhould deny us this, 
ſaid I, and could ſay no more. My un- 
derſtanding became darkened, and I could 
ſee no more room for patience; but reaſon 
ſufficient to complain of my hard fate, and 
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to regret your loſs, We ſtood ſilent for 
jome minutes, and bluſhed at having broke 
through the reſolution we had ſo lately made. 
%“ God's will be done, cried my friend, at 
laſt (in a tone that beſpoke the greateſt per- 
turbation) God's will be done] my impa- 
tience ſhall no more importune him to regu- 
late his providence according to my wiſhes. 
No, let my wiſhes be regulated by his will! 
Yer, is it a crime to have a deſire to leave 
this ſavage land, and ſee once more our, 
native country? Shall we ſpend the reſidue 
of our days in this miſerable ſtate, and 
have no hope but in death?“ Such was our 
reſignation, and ſuch were at times the ar- 
guments we made uſe of. In ſhort, the 
more we endeavoured to make uſe of rea- 
ſon, the leſs influence ſhe ſeemed to have 
Over us. WE Fe 
Buy reflecting on the wiſdom of the 
Almighty, and the unalterable decree of 
Fate, we perceive with greater clearneſs 
the impoſſibility of directing our own deſ- 
tiny, than when we give way to our on 
feelings ; and thereby mult be led to ſee the 
duty and neceſſity of humble ſubmiſſion to 
the divine will: nevertheleſs, though 'we 
Va. fo K know 
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Eno this great truth, we Will not give up the 


plan of our idle wiſhes; but indulge the plea- 
fing hope of ering thei gratified, chough 
we cannot command the circutriſtances ne- 
ceſſary thereto. From this painful diſco- 
very of our own weakneſs, our heart, as it 
. were, revenges itſelf by impatience; which 


, 


. throws a cloud over our underſtandings, 
and bewilders our judgment. 
Though we have not yet been forced 
to labour like the common pfiſoners, yet are 
we not indulged the leaſt liberty to go out; 
and my firſt employment fince my confine- 
ment has been this letter. The want of 
exerciſe and ſomething to, pb ary our 
time, makes our priſon ſtill more loath- 
ſome, as we have nothing to divert our 
attention from dur wretched condition; 
though we have gained one advantage from 
-Steeley's purchaſed permiſſion to ſpeak. now 
and then to his countrymen, which. is that 
of having procured pen, ink, and paper; 
and which has made us ample amends for 
bribing our keeper; ſince all our money 
would not, 1 dare ſay, have avalled us to 
have been allowed theſe con veniencies. 


«OS | « Steeley 
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es Steeley likewiſe Ras an uncle a priſoner 
here, who has the misfortune to be lodged 
in another part of the town, which is a 
hardſhip to us as well as to him; and 
miſerable as our condition is, yet his 
muſt ſtill be greater, as he has no money 
in his hands. Steeley intreats to be remem- 
bered to you with the higheſt friendſhip and 
reſpect. Had I not been bleſſed with this 
friend, what a loathſome place would my 
priſon have been to me! Yet, as in the 
richeſt ſoil there will ſometimes ſpring up 
weeds, fo from an uncommon freedom and 
openneſs in Steeley's diſpoſition, ariſe cer- 
tain little foibles or weakneſſes; but for 
which alſo I am much indebted to him, 
they having often amuſed and diverted me, 
and ſerved, as it were, to rouſe us from our 
melancholy ſtupidity. He is prodigiouſſy 
national, and often declaims on the valout, - 
Heroiſm, &c. &c. of his countrymen, at 
the expence frequently of other nations. 
Yet this partiality, and a foridneſs for-dil- 
puting, joined with a natural lively impe- 
tuofity of temper, make him to me both 
entertaining and valuable. For his oV of 
K 2 argu- 
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argument proceeds not from a contradit- 


ing ſpirit, but takes its riſe from amiable 
qualities; — ſuch as a great vivacity an in- 


dulged freedom of thought —a rigid ſince- 


rity—an utter contempt of every thing ſer- 


vile—and a quick. and lively ſenſibility: 
while at the ſame time he never defends 


his arguments with acrimony. So that his 
contradiction ſoon loſes its offenſive nature, 


and often ſerves as a ſpring to agree- 
able converſation and little lively diſputa- 
tions, which in ſome meaſure leſſen the 
dreariſomeneſs of our preſent ſituation. In 
ſhort, it ſeems as if nature had deſigned us 


to be the friends of each other; his foibles 


ſerving to counterbalance mine, and make 
his own good qualities ſhine more conſpi- 


cuouſly. He is alſo handlome in his per- 
on, and in his countenance you may read 
the honeſty of his heart; add to this he is 
young. A diſappointment in love was the 
cauſe of his leaving his native country, 
and entering, — 


his inclination, into 
the Swediſh ſervice. But I will briefly give 


you his hiſtory, which muſt merit your dun 


"paſſion. 


« When 
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When he and his uncle Sidney left the 
Univerſity of Oxford, he went to his fa- 
ther's country ſeat a few miles diſtant from 
London, in order to purſue his ſtudies with 
the greater eaſe. Here he became ac- 
quainted with an amiable young lady, the 
daughter of a neighbouring country gentle- 
man, and for the firſt time experienced the 
force of love. 55 | 
After two years ſoliciting her hand, 
a thouſand little difficulties conquered, and 
a thouſand tender inſtances of their attach- 
ment to each other, he obtained at laſt his 
father's and her parents conſent to their 
union; and the day was fixed on for their 
nuptials, the ceremony of which was to be 
performed at his father's ſeat. On the pre- 
ceding day, he and his father ſet. out to 
fetch the bride and thoſe who were to ac- 
company her. They arrived at her father's 
about noon, and after dinner prepared to 
depart. While the carriages were getting 
ready, Steeley and Antonia went into the 
garden; where ſeating themſelves in an ar- 
bour, they began to enter into a tender 
converſation; when all of a ſudden ſhe 
| 2 „ begged 
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begged him to leave her for a few moments, 
and, when every thing was ready, to come 
for her. Accordingey he went to ſee after 
the carriages, which being ready, he in- 
ſtantly returned to inform her of it. I am 
ready alſo, ſaid ſhe, giving him her hand, 
to follow you; adding, I know not what 
ails me, but I have an unuſual preſſure 
on my ſpirits. Is it not enough that I am 
haſtening to the ſummit of happineſs, in 
going to be joined to the man of my 
choice? Yes! I am wholly your's.” He 
handed her into the coach, and ſeating. 
himſelf by her they drove off, the reſt of 
the company following in two other 
coaches, = 
Love, innocent and happy love, was 
the ſubject of their diſcourſe: its com- 
mencement, its progreſs in their hearts, 
and all that they had ſuffered for each 
other were freely expatiated on. 

£* While thus they journeyed on, fondly 
entertaining each other, and but a few 
miles diſtant from his father's ſeat, a tem- 

ſtuous ſtorm aroſe, attended with heavy 
thunder and lightning ; while black clouds 

| : darkened 
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darkened the face of the ſky all around 


them, one clap following another with 
tremendous ſound; and preſently one of 
the horſes was ſtruck dead. At which 
Antonia, giving a ſhriek, without know- 


ing what ſhe did, threw open the coach 


door and jumped out; then pulling 
Steeley by the hand, begged he would fol- 
low her to the next village. As he was 
tting out, a clap of thunder burſt with 
uch violence over .his head, that he fell 
backwards into the coach again. He ſoon 
however recovered himſelf; when—what a 
fight preſented to his view!—his beloved 
Antonia fallen a victim to the lightmng's 
turious blaze! ſtanding, in the very fame 
| Poſture as when ſhe held him her helping 
hand, breathleſs and dead! What horror 
could be greater than his! Indeed, what 
greater misfortune could have befallen m 
poor friend! great indeed was his diſ- 
treſs. 1 
About ſix months afterwards his fa- 
ther propoſed to him to go abroad, in order 
to eſtabliſn his health, and divert that me- 
lancholy which ſtill hung on him. He ac- 
; cordingly 


11 


cordingly ſent him in the retinue of the 
Engliſh ambaſſador to Stockholm, having 


: prevailed with-his uncle Sidney to accom- 
pany him. + But change of place worked 
no change in him; it diſpelled not the 
gloom of his ſoul; and from a thorough 
contempt of life, he! in that very city en- 
tered into the army, without the knowledge 
of the ambaſſador, perſuading his uncle to 


do the ſame. He has however ſince his 


misfortunes wrote to this ambaſſador, ac- 
quainting him with his impriſonment; and 
has recommended me alſo to his intereſt, 
under the name of captain Loewenhoeck, 
as his particular friend and fellow · ſufferer. 


Who knows, my beloved, what this letter 
may produce! perhaps it may effect my 


releaſe. 
« Addreſs your letter, according to the 


incloſed, to the ambaſſador's fecretary, who 


1s Steeley s firm friend. Here I muſt ab- 


ruptly leave off, having no more paper; 
and how know 1 whether ever this may 
reach your hand. Ah! yes it muſt, it 
will reach you.—I will indulge the hope, 


and comfort myſelf with the pleaſing idea 


that 1 ſhall receive an anſwer.” 


My 


[ 165 þ 
My -huſband informed me that he 


wrote me three letters in all; two from 
Moſcow, and one from Siberia. The firſt 
from Moſcow I never received; the above 
was written near a twelvemonth after, and 
at a time when his impriſonment was moſt 
tolerable; Steeley having by means of his 
countrymen been enabled (by the aid of a 
Iittle money) to procure the favor of the 
keeper of the priſon; and had even pre- 
vailed on him ſo far, as to cauſe his uncle 
Sidney to be removed to the fame priſon 
with him and my huſband. The addition 
of which unfortunate gentleman (of whom 
in the following letter 1s contained a me- 
lancholy narrative) to their company, 
ſerved as ſome alleviation of their misfor- 
tunes, My huſband dwelt much on the 
praiſe of this Sidney, who, from the cha- 
racer he drew of him, muſt have been a 
moſt worthy good man: poſſeſſing from 
nature the utmoſt ſenſibility and ſoftneſs of 
manners, he was rather melancholy in his 
diſpoſition; and as he had entered into the 
army, from no other motive but pure re- 
gard to his nephew, ſo from his natural 

lens 
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ſenſibility he felt more forcibly the hard- 
ſhips of imptiſonment than the other two. 


Yer, ſenſibly as he felt for himſelf, when- 


. 
2 7 


* 


2 Ba en, 


teeley and my huſband's courage 
3 5 


m, he forgot his own ſituation, 
an beTame. their comforter, philoſopher, 
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